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PREFACE. 

A MORE thorough scrutiny of the uniqtie exemplar 
of the Posie of Gilloflowers in the British 
Museum shews that Bibliographers have been all along 
mistaken in describing it as imperfect The mis- 
numbering of the folios (the paging being on one side 
only, or by leaves, as was common contemporaneously 
and later) has been the occasion of the long-accepted 
error. What ought to have been numbered 30 is 
misprinted 38 (the catch-word being accurate from 
folio 29); and thereafter succeed various mistakes. 
Folio 31 is correctly numbered, but a blank leaf that 
must have come between the prose and verse is not 
only not taken into account but the next is erroneously 
numbered 37, the next 34, the next 39, and only with 
36 comes the correction. From 36 to 42 go on 
accurately, but again there is an error of 33 for 43 ; 
44 to 46 are correct, but 47 is misprinted 74. Then 
on to 53 is correct, but 54 is misprinted 50. Follow- 
ing 54 is 55 correctly, but for 56 is 52; 57 is correct, 
and so on to 68, but 69 is misprinted 65 ; 70 is accu- 
rate, but 71 is 67. Then 72 on to 78 are correctly 
numbered. An examination of these places — for 
they are reproduced, our own pagination being at the 
bottom of the pages — ^will make it clear that the book 
is perfect in so far as the number of folios is con- 
cerned. It is just possible, though unlikely, that 
instead of the supposed missing blank leaf between 
the Prose and Verse there may have been a second 
title-page, such as is now called bastard. 



VI Preface. 

It is a singular circumstance that the '' Posie " 
should have so very long continued to be preserved 
only in the solitary -copy of our National Library. 
Connected as Gifford was with Northampton, one 
would have expected another, at least, at Lamport 
Hall ; but, among the many I sham rarities, this is 
lacking. 

Throughout, as with Bamabe Barnes, my anxious 
endeavour has been to furnish the original text with 
strict fidelity, except in the silent correction of obvious 
misprints and mispunctuations, e.g.y page 33, line 
18, "declectation" for ** delectation" : page 37, 11. 23 
— 4, "pleasur, eit" for "pleasure, it" : page 48, line 6, 
"Anaxzrxes" for "Artaxerxes": page 50, line 13, 
comma placed after heate, and the like. 

Perhaps it was scarcely necessary to continue the 
accented e of the original black-letter ; but I judged 
it expedient to do so as far as page 48. Un-needed 
in the Prose, and nevertheless given, it is not given 
in the Verse where it really is needed. I have ven- 
tured to insert the accent in places of the Poems 
liable to be mis-read without it. 

The Memorial- Introduction speaks for itself In 
the Notes and Illustrations at close of the volume, 
a number of points are elucidated. 

I have very cordially to thank Professor Morley 
for his kindness in re-reading the proofs with the 
original, as a fourth revise, and also for fruitful 
responses to my queries in certain of the Notes 
and Illustrations. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

From my Study ^ 
SL GforgiSf Blackburn^ Lancashire. 
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RITSON in his Bibliographia Poetica (1802 : p 219) 
and the bibliographical books earlier and later, 
simply gfive the title-page, with varying correctness (or 
incorrectness) of the Posie of GillqflowerSy having literally 
nothing to tell of its author, " Humfrey Gifford, Gent." 
For the three-quarters of a century nearly since Ritson 
recorded the volume, strange to say, the single exemplar in 
the Royal Library of the British Museum, remains unique.* 
Ellis and Farr — ^the former in his well-known " Specimens," 
the latter in the " Selections " of the Parker Society — have 
given quotations from the Posie \ but neither added a 
syllable to our knowledge of the Poet. 

Our researches have been wide and persistent and warmly 
seconded by many fellow book-lovers. The result is sadly 
disproportionate to the expenditure in every form. Never- 
theless we are able to give a little, and perchance have 
opened veins of inquiry that may hereafter yield something 
more substantive. The Devonians are to a proverb proud 
of their county : and rich as is her roll of illustrious names, 
the memory of tl^ "sweet Singer" of the Posie is 
worthy of pains to recall and preserve, for Devonshire and 
all England. 

John Guillim, in his Display of Heraldry — accepting 
the original name as the Author — thus wrote under the 
name and shield of Gifford : *' He beareth Sable, 3 Fusils^ 

> Press-mark 239, G. 33. 

* My friend Mr. John Shelly of Plymouth, informs me that in a MS, 
catalogue of Arms of Devonshire Gentry, A.D. 1689, in the Public Library, 
there is the following entry : " Gifford of Brightley, Halsbury and Tiverton, 
Sable 3 lozenges ( = Guillim's FUsils, which is only a different name for the 
same charge) in fess Ermin. The crest is a morecock's head erased Proper, 
having in his bill an ear of come Or." Edmondson in his CompUat Body of 

B 



X Mentorial'Introduction. 

in Fess Ermine^ by the name of Gifford, a Family of long 
continuance in Halsworth in Devonshire, from whence 
descended that great Collector of choice Rarities, Humfrey 
Gifford, of the Poultrey Compter, London, Gent" ^ There 
is no such place as " Halswortli " in Devonshire. It is a 
misprint or inadvertence for Halsbury, or as it is sometimes 
spelled Halesbury. Turning thither, I find from the present 
accomplished Rector of Parkliam, near Bideford (Edward 
Hensley, M.A.), within which Halsbury is situate, that die 
Parish Registers — in admirable preseivation from 1537 
onward — and the Church itself, abound with notices of the 
Giffords, GifFards, Gyffords (all the same) : but neither 
here nor elsewhere have I come upon much that is definite 
on our Humfrey Gifford * It were well-nigh endless to 
reproduce the many Register and monumental entries 
with which I have been kindly favoured by Mr. Hensley 
and by the Rev. F. O. Giffard, M.A., of Hartley Wintney, 
Hartford Bridge, the latter descending from the Halsbury 
Giffords— one of not a few living representatives high in the 
service of the State, on sea and shore, two also, viz. : Sir H. 

Heraldry repeats Guillim's mispiint of Halswortli for Halsbury. Mr. Cofifin 
(as onward) confirms Guillim supra from a Heraldry MS. by Richard Coffin, 
of Portiedge, who was Sherifif of Devon in 1685, as follows : " Gifford of 
Halesbury hath long continued there, of whom is descended Humirey Gifford 
of the Poultry, London, an industrious gentleman and of judgement as a 
collector of rarities and antiquities." 

' I quote from the 6th edition 1724, folio, p. 369 : but may state that the little 
notice of Gifford did not appear until i6do edition (§ iv. c. 19, page 355), not 
being in either the ist edition (1610), or 2nd or 3rd editions. I owe thanks to 
G. £. Cockayne, Esq., of the College of Arms, for collation of the different 
editions. Here and elsewhere I have also to acknowledge service rendered by 
Mr. W. Winters of Waltham Abbey. 

^ The neighbouring Church of Buckland 6rewer*s Register, dates oidy from 
1603 (too late), and Alvington's does*nt go back beyond 1700. In the former 
are several entries relative to Halsbury Giffords, so that it is just possible the 
missing portion of the Register contained our Humfrey Gifford's baptism. 
So too the Parish Registers of Milton Damerill, whence the paternal Gifford 
came, date only from 1685. I have to aduiowledge the willinghood to oblige 
of the several Incumbents. 
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A. GiiTard and his sister the late Lady FoUet, known to a 
private circle as " wooers of the Nine." 

I would mention one small fact from Parkham, namely, 
that a Katherine Gyiford of Halsbury, bom October I2th, 
154T, was in all probability the "Katherine" Giiford 
married to Thomas Moncke, of Pudderydge, grandfather of 
General Moncke. The Rector recently discovered a slab 
in the Church, which was first laid down to tlie memory of 
"Katherine Moncke, Wydowe," date "Nov. 2, 1595," and 
subsequently reversed and engraved in memory of the wife 
of Roger GiiTard of Halsbury, 1685, and Bridgett, his 
daughter, and Dorothy his second wife, 17 12.* 

Failing to trace our Worthy in Devonshire, and equally 
failing to connect him with the many pedigree-stems and 
twigs found in Prince's Worthies of Devon, and Risdon's 
Survey of Devon, and Fuller's Worthies (s. n. Devon 
"Sheriffs") and Pole's Pedigree of tJie Giffards, and nume- 
rous other authorities, I plunged into the ntare magnum 
(not to say chaos) of the British Museum MSS. Various 
Gifford " Pedigrees " were fortunately come on : one 
specially valuable — Harleian MSS. 1041, fol. 58. Starting 
with a John Gifford of Halesbury ( = Halsbury) who 
came of Joan, wife unto Bartholomew Giffard, of Hales- 
bury, daughter of Peter de Halesbury in Edward the 
First's time, grandson of Walter de Halesbery in Henry 
the Seconds time, whose ancient ''inheritance" Hales- 
bury was* : and passing very many descents and inter- 
marriages, I find an Anthony (latinized "Antonious") 
Gifford "second sonne" of (apparently) a Thomas Gifford, 
and this Anthony married to a Dorothy Weekes or Wykes 
(latinized "Dorothea") with the following family : — 

• Mr. Coflin writes me "The armes of the Monkes shew 90 quarteiings, 
and those of the Giffords appear twice : but I cannot see that a Thomas Monke 
of Pttddeiydge eyer married a K. Giflbrd." See Postscript to Notes and Illus- 
trations. 

* Risdon as before, edn. iSii, p. 24a. 
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Anthony Gifford = Dorothy Wykes. 



GiiTordssmarried 3 Emanuel Gifford 



Edmond Giiford= married 2 Humfrey 

Elizabeth daughter 

daughter of of Cope 

Alexander of North- 

CoUes, Esq., ampton- 

of Somerset- shire, 
shire. 

By another *'very ancient" Manuscript, in the possession of 
a recognised Antiquary and Genealogist (J. B. Pine Coffin, 
Esq., of Portledge, Bideford), our Anthony Gifford had for 
first-born an Emanuel Gifford "de Tapeley in com. Devon," 
and Edmond second, Humfrey (latinized "Humphredus") 
third, and a William fourth. Emanuel's descendants are 
traced herein : but not Humfrey*s. G. E. Cockayne, Esq., of 
the College of Arms (London) has also favoured me with 
a pedigree taken from the Visitation of DevoUy 1620. It 
agrees with that of Mr. Coffin's. We can hardly be mistaken 
in accepting this second (or third) son of Anthony Gifford — 
in Mr. Coffin's MS. described as "de Milton Damerell in 
com. Devon" — ^as our Humfrey Gifford, all the more in 
that the designation of him as married to a Cope is con- 
firmed by the pleasantly respectful — respectful yet affec- 
tionate — ^terms of one of the Epistles-dedicatory of the 
Posie to Cope of Edon, Northamptonshire. It is thus seen 
that our Poet was fully warranted by his lineage to add 
and have added *^gmf' to his name — like dear old Nicholas 
Breton, who never omitted it in his slightest tractate. The 
marriage to a Cope probably carried no little romance in 
it : for various of his verses, especially those to "gentle- 
women" — one or more — have a fire of passion in them, 
significative of deeper than mere lovers quarrels: if I err 
not pointing to family influences interfering to delay at 
least More of this anon. Meanwhile, I note that the 
HarUian MS, gives our Humfrey two sons, Anthony and 
Dolorus, and three daughters, viz., Katherine, Agnes, and 
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Elizabeth : while another {HarUian MS. 1080, foL 30) des- 
cribes Katherine, daughter of Humphrey Gifford, as wife of 
Dr. William Kinson, concerning which Doctor (of theology 
or medicine I know not) nothing appears to have survived.^ 
With relation to the name of "Dorothy," of Humfrey Gif- 
ford s mother, it is to be noted that in the acrostics of the 
opening verse-prayer, the commencement of the lines (ist 
column) makes "Dorothy," with ''Samuel" and "Daniel" 
thereafter, and then the name "Danvers." "Danvers" again 
comes up in the intermarriages of our Poet's other friend - 
patron, Stafford of Bletherwicke, Sir Humphry Stafford 
having married Elizabeth, daughter of Sir Thomas Cave of 
Stanford, Knt, by his wife Elizabeth, daughter and co-heir 
of John Danvers of Chamberhouse, Berks, the covenants of 
marriage being dated October 4th 1 547 ; and again in the 
records of the intermarriages of the Copes and Staffords, 
viz., in the Will of Anthony Cope of Bedhampton, Esq., 
1586, one legacy is to "Anne Gyfforde ;^io which I ov/e 
her by obligatioa" ® 

Our quotation from Guillim, describes Humfrey Gif- 
ford as " that great collector of choice rarities." Perhaps 
the phraseology points to the title-page of the Posie : or it 
may mean that he was of antiquarian tastes and culture. 
Further, he is designated "of the Poultry Compter, London." 
The "Poultry Compter" was one of the "Prisons for Debt" 
of the Metropolis — ^so vehemently assailed in contemporary 
pamphlets and later, in verse and prose. Good old Stow 
tlius writes of the Prison: "On this North side [of the 
Poultry] some four houses west from this Parish Church of 
St. Mildred, is a prison house, pertaining to one of the 
Sheriffs of London, and is called Compter in the Poultry, 
and hath been kept and continued time out of mind : for I 

7 I tried Notes and Querus, and various private sources, in vain. 

■ See a very interesting Paper in response to my Query in N, and Q, for 
September 24th, 1870 (4th S. vi., pp. 250-251) by Mr. B. W. Greenfield of 
Southampton. 
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have not read of the original there of":^ and again, "The 
Poultry Counter, being the Prison belonging to one of the 
SheriiTs of London, for all such as are arrested within the 
city and liberties thereof. And besides this Prison, there is 
another of the same nature, in Wood-street, for the other 

Sheriff Under the Sheriffs there are divers other 

officers belonging to both Counters (i) The first 

and principal officer next to the Sheriff is the Secondary. 
Whose office is to return writs, mark warrants, impanel for 
the Courts, both above and below, and also for the Sessions. 
(2) The Clerk of the Papers, whose office is to impanel juries 
for the Sheriffs Court : he enters up judgement, and makes 
out all processes of the Sheriffs* Courts, (3) Four Clerk 

sitters (4) Eighteen Serjeants as Mace : and every 

sergeant hath his yeoman."'® 

The late venerable holder of the office of Secondary 
(G. W. Killctt Potter, Esq.) — for it still exists — put 
himself to no small trouble within and without his office, 
including the Sheriffs, to get at any memorials of our 
Worthy in connection with the Compter : but it was fruit- 
lessly, save that with pen and pencil he gave me quaint 
glimpses into far back days and ways.** The conclusion is, 
that he was one of the deputies or clerks, no account of any 

• Survey of London^ edn. 1720, book iiL p. 33. 

>• Ibid, pp. 50, 51. 

*" Mr. Potter as ntpra furnislied certain details that deserve preservation : 
"Toeachof the Compters there was a Secondary or London Under-sheriff. 
These in early times were great men, who purchased the situation of the 
Corporation and acted by their first and second clerks : and probably Humfrcy 
Gilford was one of these, who were paid by a portion of their fees. No register 
was kept of either the Secondaries or of these clerks. Latterly the two 
Secondaries acted together. I became one by purchase upwards of half-a- 
century ago. On the death of my colleague I became, under an arrangement 
with the Corporation, sole Secondary : the first and second clerks are done 
away, and I now act personally, with clerks appointed by myselt " It is one 
of the pleasures of my literary work on the Worthies to have brought me into 
con'cspondence with one so well-informed, so courteous, and in a green old age 
so sprightly as v»-as Mr. Potter. (.Since ^^zzA, ) 
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of whom has been kept He was not Secondary — or at least 
no record of his name occurs either in the Secondary office or 
the Corporation Books of the Town Clerk's office. En 
passant^ I recall that Christopher Hoddeson, Esq., to whom 
John Hoddeson dedicates Sion and Parnassus (1650) — 
whereto are prefixed "commendatory verses" by "glorious 
John" (Dryden) — ^was "secundary of the Upper Bench." 

But all these things on the Compter of the Poultry 
may be inapplicable to our Humfrey Gifford, for curi- 
ously enough, in 1670 there was living and writing another 
"Humphry Gifford," and still more curiously his writings 
relate mainly to the "Prisoners of the Compter in the 
Poultrey." I have not met with a "First Accompt," but I 
found in the British Museum the following: "A Second 
Accompt of what Progress hath been hitherto made, with 
such other Particulars as are conceived necessary for the 
Advancement and Perfecting of A Publick Design for the 
Accommodation, Relief and Benefit of the Prisoners of the 
Compter in the Poultrey, Upon the intended Re-Building 
thereof. Humbly presented to Superiours and to all 
Worthy Benefactors. London, Printed by William Godbid. 
1670" (4*<>). This is a quaint, witty, tart yet pitiful, keen 
yet urgent appeal for "poor debtors," &c., &c. One bit 
must suffice : He is arguing that the new "Compter" must 
be strong, "For prisons are not to be built at the rate of 
dwelling houses, they can scarce be made thick and strong 
enough to keep knaves and rogues from breaches and 
escapes, as such generally these are : iron is not sufficient 
to bar them in, mercury is in their brains, and aqua-fortis 
in their breeches ; they arc of the true family of the Light- 
Foots, ubiquitaries, once gone, gone for ever to Terra 
Incognita^ or the world in the moon ; Gresham's telescope 
cannot discover them nor Lilly himself retrieve or conjure 
them," &c., &c (p. 6.) I have a shrewd suspicion that this 
Humphry GiiTord was the Gifford of Guillim (1660). In 
such case only the other facts of this Memorial-Introduction 
belong to our Worthy. But nowhere in the "Second 
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Accompt" is there mention of its author having been 
attached to the " Compter." 

Such is our little all of biographic fact — ^beyond the 
Posie — concerning Humfrey Gifford I had hoped, through 
Thomas Milbourne, Esq., the Historian of St. Mildred's 
Church — ^within wliich parish the " Poultry Compter" stood 
— ^to have found family names and dates and burial : but 
after every effort nothing came. We know at present 
neither birth nor death date. His one pathetic memorial is 
the Posie of Gillofloivers, 

Looking within the Posie for more light, the Epistle- 
Dedicatory to "Edward Cope" of Edon, already noticed, 
indicates that in some way or other he "served him." 
Whatever his post was, it afforded literary leisure : for he 
gratefully acknowledges that by his worship's "favourable 
permittance" he had "conuenient opportunity" in his ser- 
vice "to bestow certain houres" amongst his "bookes," 
adding finely, "with which exercise, of all earthly recrea- 
tions I am most delighted." He also places his "Maister" 
beyond "all the world," his "parentes excepted" — ^the 
exception a pleasing one, and illuminative of the memory 
of Mr. Anthony and Mrs. Dorothy Gifford. He addressed 
John Stafford, Esq., of Bletherwicke, in similar kindly 
words for "professed curtesies and good opinions." The 
Copes and Staffords intermarried, as we have had occasion 
to note. Both were of ancient and eminent Houses. In its 
place I annotate briefly the name of Stafford. Of Edward 
Cope I have been furnished with a good deal of interesting 
detail, sent me by his present collateral representative, Sir 
William H. Cope. The main facts to our purpose are, that 
he afterwards became Sir Edward Cope, knight — that he 
was a "strong Puritan," i^ and that he lies buried in Bury 

" Witness Strype, Annals iii., P. 2, p. 452. The Bishop is reporting on 
the justices in his diocese, and thus characterises him : ''Edward Cope, armig, 
an honest gentleman : but that he doth over greatly countenance such preachers 
as do impugn all orders established, which some others also in this commission 
(/>. of the Peace) do." 
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St Edmunds, Suffolk, having died in 1620, after three 
marriages, relating him successively to the Yelvertons, 
Raleighs and Astons. The "G. C." of the answer-Verses 
to a "Dumpe" in the Posie (pp. 139 — 140) was most pro- 
bably a Cope, and so with other occurrent C/s." It may 
finally be mentioned that the Canons Ashby Copes became 
extinct in the male line, and that the estate passed to the 
Drydens by Elizabeth Cope (Edward's aunt), who was thus 
grandmother to "glorious John."'* Surely some day the 
"fair Cope" wooed and won by our Poet will be traced. 
For the present, the reader might do worse than turn to 
these among other things of the Posie reflecting the lights 
and shadows of his love: "A complaynt of a Louer" (pp. 
89 — 90) ; "For his friende" (pp. 90 — 91) ; "For a Gentle- 
woman" (pp. 102 — 3 — 4, and 104 — 5) ; "A Newyeere's Gift 
to a Grentlewoman" (pp. 11 1 — 12); "Of the Vncontented 
Estate of Louers" (pp. 124 — 5); "A renouncing of loue" 
(pp. 87—88). 

The Posie of GUloflowers, as explained by the Author in 
his Epistle-Dedicatory, and as is now seen in our complete 
reproduction, consists of Prose as well as Verse. The 
Translator praises highly, as in duty bound, the Italian 
and French Prose that he has rendered. The careful 
Reader will find much of pathetic and quaint, and occasional 
salt of humour. 

The Verse of the Posie^ it is necessary to state, from the 
somewhat ambiguous language of Ritson, who describes it 
as "put together" and as "collected," is GifTord's owa His 

'*I went expectantly to a modem Cope's reprint of his ancestor Sir 
Anthony Cope's "Godly Meditacion Tpon XX Psalmes" (1547) : but full and 
interesting as is the biographic Introduction, the Editor has nothing on Edward 
Cope or our Gifibid. The Edward Cope, son of Sir Anthony named, is not 
to be confonnded with the friend of our Worthy. The two were second cousins, 
or, as some call it, first cousins once removed. (Sir W. H. Cope, Bart, to 
me.) 

>^ Once more I owe thanks to Sir W. H. Cope, and also to Sir Henry 
Dryden, Bart , for painstaking information. 

C 
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words to Stafford of Bletherwicke make this indisputable. 
I quote a few of them : "The thing I here present you with, 
is a posie of Gillowflowers collected out of the garden of 
mine own invention'' ** 

Our Singer tells us, too, that his Posie consisted of Verses 
made at leisure hours, that is, such as later came to be 
known as "occasional verses." Many of them bear out 
this, being self-revealingly complimentary poems, written 
currents calamoy to personal friends. Those to "Gentle- 
women" are tremulous with emotion : and, as I have inti- 
mated, would guide us to autobiographic touches if only we 
could get nearer the facts. His "Praise of the contented 
minde," and "of Friendship" and "Farewell Court," seem 
to me penetrated with a fine and noble scorn of Mammon- 
worship. These lines, from the first, have the true ring: 

" What doth auaile huge heapes of shioiog golde, 
Or gaj attyre, or stately buildinges bniae : 
If worldly pelfe thy heart in bondage holde ? 
Not thou thy goodcs, thy goodes make thee their slaue, 
For greedie men like Tantalus doe fiire : 
In midst of wealth they needle are and bare." (p. 82.) 

But by far the most noticeable poem of the Posie — and 
it is noticeable — ^is the passionate address "For a Gentle- 
woman." The sentiment is manly and worthy in itself, 
and the utterance purged in its disdain of the player with a 
"true heart" There is this extrinsic about it also, that if 
without the finish and power of our living Laureate's im- 
mortal "Lady Clara Vere de Vere," its burden and the 
movement of its measure, recall the later Singer in the 



'* It may be remarked that as there is not the slightest reference anywhere 
in the Posie to any prior publication by the Author — original or translated — ^Mr. 
Hazlitt's (conjectui^) filling up of H. G. as^Humfrey Gifford, in a translation 
of Boccacio (Handbook, p. 42 6a) is probably a mistake. This H. G. was 
more likely H. Grantham, translator of Lentulo's Italian Grammar (f575). 
See Handbook, p. 333 s,n, Lentulo. 
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quaintest way possible ; not a trick of memory merely, but 
really. Let the Reader judge. Here is Tennyson : 

" Lady Clara Vere de Vere, 

Of me you shall not win renown : 
You thought to break a country heart 

For pastime, ere 3rou went to town. 
At me you smiled, but unbeguiled 

I saw the snare, and I retired : 
The daughter of a hundred Earls, 

You are not one to be desired. 

Lady Clara Vere de Vere, 

I know you proud to bear your name ; 
Your pride is yet no mate for mine, 

Too proud to care from whence I came. 
Nor would I break for your sweet sake 

A heart that dotes on truer charms. 
A simple maiden in her flower 

Is worth a hundred coats-of-arms. 

Lady Clara Vere de Vere, 

Some meeker pupil you must find, 
For were you queen of all that is 

I could not stoop to such a mind. 
You sought to prove how I could love, 

And my disdain is my reply. 
The lion on your old stone gates 

Is not more cold to you than I.'* 

Now for our Humfrey Gifford. Let the Reader turn 
to "For a Gentlewoman," occupying pp. 102 — 3 — 4, and 
104— S. 

Without italics or other emphasis, if the Thinker read 
attentively and listeningly, he will be sure to catch the 
prelude in those of the more splendid after-lyric. 

Other of the flowers of the Posie seem to me to have 
been transplanted into the Garden of Fulke-Greville, Lord 
Brooke, or to speak not in allegory, I recognise the first 
putting into words of that meditative melancholy, not with- 
out flashes of wrath, running through and through the 
great Ixxxiv*** Sonnet of "Caelica" and its associate, Sir 
Edward Dyer's "Fancy." I am not aware that this has ever 
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been pointed out: I had not myself observed it when I 
Mras annotating Lord Brooke in the places. One little 
piece in Gifford and Brooke respectively will confirm our 
judgment, e^. "A DolefuU Dumpe" (pp. 80 — 81). The 
Reader will please turn to and dwell on it Now Lord 
Brooke : 

" Who grace for zenith had, from which no shadowea grow : 
Who hath seene ioy of all his hopes, and end of all his woe ; 
Whose loue belou*d, hath beene the crowne of his desire ; 
Who hath seene Sorrowe's glories, burnt in sweet Affections fire : 
If from this heauenly state, which soules with soules vnites. 
He being falne downe into the darke despaired warre of sp'rits, 
Let him lament with me ; for none doth glorie know, 
That hath not beene aboue himselfe, and thence falne downe to woe : 
Bat if there be one hope led in his languished heart ; 
If feare of worse, if wish of ease, if honour may depart. 
He pla3rs with his complaints ; he is no mate for me, 
Whose loue is lost, whose hopes are fled, whose feares for euer be.** 

OVorks, VoL IH. pp. 104^112.) 

Even more striking are the resemblances in Sir Edward 
Dyer's "Fancy," as will be seen on turning to it (Works of 
Lord Brooke, Vol. III. pp. 145 — 150), and also in South- 
well's "Complaint" (iiid pp, 150 — 154). The "Complaynt 
of a Louer" (pp. 89 — 90), and "For his Friende" (pp. 90 — 
91) and "A Dumpe" (pp. 139 — ^40) also suggest that Lord 
Brooke must have read the Paste, Even in his conceits 
there are anticipations therein, as of the "heart" of his 
lady-love being his liiding place. {Posie, p. lii. Brooke, 
Vol. in. pp. 1 1 — 20, ei alibi) 

Very fine, likewise, in its stir and march, is the summons 
"For Souldiers," written, be it remembered, while the air 
was full of ominous voices of the invasion of the Spaniard, 
that a few years onward culminated in the Armada, The 
measure is peculiar but resonant, and the appeal is thrilling 
as a trumpet. One marvels that in the dearth of effective 
war-songs this has not long since found memories to hold 
it. With every abatement it is worthy to be ranked with 
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Campbeirs, while the earlier has even a higher sentiment 
I cannot deny myself the pleasure of quoting a few of the 
central lines of this almost great lyric : 

" The time of warre is come, prepare your corslet, speare & shield, 
Methinks I heare the dromme, strike doleful marches to the field, 
Tantara, tatara, y* trupets sound, w^ makes our hearts w* ioy aboud. 
The roring guns are heard afar, & euery thing denounceth warre. 
Seme God, stand stoute ; bold courage brings this geare about 
Fearc not ; forth run ; faint heart, faire Lady never woonne. 

Yee curious Carpet knights, that spende the time in sport & play, 
Abrode & see new sights, your coutrie's cause cals you away : 
Doe not to make your Ladies game, bring blemish to your worthy name. 
Away to field & win renoune, w* courage beat your enimies down. 
Stoute hearts gain praise, when Dastards sayle in slaunders seas : 
Hap what hap shal, we sure shal die but once for alL 

Alarme me thinkes they cry, be packing mates, begone with speed. 

Our foes are very nigh, shame haue that man that shrinks at need. 

Unto it boldly let vs stand, God will geue right the vpper hand. 

Our cause is good, we need not doubt : in signe of courage geue a showte. 

March forth, be strog, good hap wil come ere it be long. 

Shrinke not, fight well, for lusty lads must beare the bell." 

(pp. 85-86.) 

Will the Reader next look at ''A Merry lest" (pp. 131 — 
2 — 3 — ^4 — 5), and, after studying it, say whether he does not 
agree with me in recognizing the dim precursor of Cowper's 
''John Gilpin" in this humorously told story ? Substance 
and structure, and turns of wording, inevitabiy remind of 
the "famous ride." There is the same naivete^ the same 
under-play of quiet fun, and the same simple words. The 
"Pleasaunt lest" (pp. 109 — 10 — 11) and others, are in the 
same vein. How truly Cowperian the sense-nonsense of 
the "delectable Dreame's" "his lippes were placde aboue 
his chinne" (p. 1 14) and "foure fingers and a thombe" (p. 
1 14) as if these were abnormal. I would similarly invite 
attention to "A New Yeere's Gift" (pp. 135 — 6) in a measure 
adopted by Bums in some of his raciest songs. 

Passing from the Poems in full, there are met with in the 
Posie now familiar words and phrases that seem to have 
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been primarily used by Gifford, or at least some of them, — 
the limitation being demanded by the antiquarian notes of 
Notes and Queries}^ Thus in the Epistle to the Reader 
(p. 8) the Shakesperean student is arrested with this sen- 
tence : "Such as take men's purses from them undesired, 
passe often by the sentence of a cord, and shall such as 
robbe men of their good nameSy vndeserued, be suffered to 
escape scot free." What if Shakespeare himself read the 
Posie and consciously or unconsciously kept the words in 
his capacious memory ? Be this as it may, one is at once 
reminded of Othello (iii. 3) : 

" Who steals my purse steals tiash 

But he HbaX. Jiiches fivm me my good name, 
Robs me of that which not enriches him 
And makes me poor indeed." 

Othello was first printed in 1622 : the Posie in 1580. Then 
in the "Praise of Musick" (p. 108) occurs a verdict after- 
wards glorified by Lorenzo : 

" If musicke with her notes diuine 

So great remorce can move, 
I deeme that man bereft of wits, 

Which musike will not loue. 
She with her siluer," &c. 

Every one remembers the Merchant of Venice (v. i) : 

. . • "nought so stockish, hard and full of rage^ 
But music for the time doth change his nature. 
The man that hath no music in himself, 
Nor is not moved with concord of sweet sounds, 
Is fit for treasons, stratagems and spoils : 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night 
And his affections dark as £rebus." 

There may be mere accidental use of the same words in 
these two instances : but I like to do honour to my ancient 

^* These references to Notes and Queries I deem it well to give here : On 
''call a spade a spade/' see 1st Series IV. 274, 456 ; 2nd Series, II. 26, 120; 
III. 474; X. 58: on ^'botUe of hay," 2nd Series IV. 87, 176, specially the 
latter : on *'cock a-hoop," 1st Series, X. 56 ; 2nd Series V. 426. 
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Worthy by thinking of the possibih'ty of Shakespeare having 
valued the Posie. Again, in the Epistle to the Reader, we 
have the (now) trite "comparisons are odious" thus, "if 
comparisons were not odious" (p. 6). This is by many 
years anterior to Dr. Donne^ and equally so before Shake- 
speare's " comparisons are odorous." {Much ado about 
Nothings iii. 5.) So, too, phrases such as these: "learned 
backwards" (p. 57, 1. 28); ''necessary evils" (p. 74, 1. 18); 
"call a spade a spade" (p. 113, 1. 34). Our Notes and 
Illustrations mark a number of interesting words also with 
Shakesperean and other illustrations in them. Altogether 
I must be allowed to count on our complete reproduction 
of the Posie proving a right acceptable addition to our 
limited treasury of early English Verse. Throughout let 
the date "1580," and perhaps 1560 of composition, be kept 
in mind. Shakespeare says of ''Gilloflowers" : 

'* the year growing ancient 

Nor yet on Summer's death, nor on the birth 

Of trembling Winter, the fairest flowers o' the season 

Are our carnations, and streaked gilfyvors 

Which some call, Nature's bastards : of that kind 

Our rustic garden's barren ; and I care not 

To get slips of them." 

Polixenes remonstrates with saucy Perdita fruitlessly. I 
venture to echo him in relation to our Singer's Gilloflowers 
without fear of a denial : 

" make your garden rich in gillyvors, 

And do not call them bastards." 

(The WUUet^s Tale, IV. 4.) 

May I again express a hope that our revival of the Posie 
will stir up some Devonshire son to find out more than I 
have been able to do concerning this fine old '' Makkar" 
of Devon ? 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 



To the IVorJhipfull his very good 

Maifter Edward Cope of Edon, Efquier, Hum- 

frey Gifforde wifheth many yeeres of pro- 

fperiiits. 

Auing by your worfliips fauou- 
rable permittance, conuenient 
oportunity in your feruice, to 
beftow certain hourcs amongft 
my bookes, with which exer- 
cife (of all earthly recreations I 
am moft delighted) both reasS 
bids me, and duety bindes me, 
to make you partaker of fome 
of the fruits of my fludies. And 
farther, your woorihip being the onely maifter that eucr I 
ferued, vnto whom (my parentes excepted) I acknowledge 
my felfe more bounde, then to al the worlde betides, I might 
be fayde to carie a verie bad minde with me, if I flioulde not 
endeuour by fome one meanes or other, to fliewe my felfe 
thankefull for your benetites. And not knowing better 
how to doe the fame, I haue (amongll other toies by me ta- 
ken in hand) made fpeciall choice of thefe tranflations en- 
sewing, to prefent 3rau with, as a pledge of my loyaltie and te- 
ftimonie of the duetiful zeale that I beare you. The firft 
thing that ftiall heerein bee offered to your view, is a moile 
excellent Epiltle, written firft in Italian by Maifter OodUts 
Ptkolomams, which according vnto my ftmple fkiU, I 
haue conuerted into Englifti, although not with fuche 
eloquence as fome other might (peraduenture) haue 
done it: yet I truft with fuche diligence that yee Hiall 
tinde the intent of the Authour fufficiently explaned. Hee 
made it for the comforting of an acquaintaunce of his, 
* 2 who 
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who beyng fallen into pouerty, did beare it very impacient- 
ly, wherein he hath difcharged the duety of a friend, fo faith- 
fully, that no man can fay fo much in the commendation of 
it, but that it will deferue a greate deale more. And 
what indifferent iudgement it fhall feeme too wante 
of the prayfe that I geue it, fhall appeare to come to paffe 
through the imperfeftion of the Tranflator, and not any 
default of the Authour, whofe abilitie, if it fhall not in all 
poyntes anfweare to the willingneffe of his mynde, me- 
riteth the rather too be pardoned, in that he hath done his 
goodwil. Next vnto this Epiflle, followeth another of the 
fame mans compofition, which for the occafion, wherevp- 
pon it was made, is not inferiour to the firft. For the gol- 
den examples and diuine fentences that are cowched in 
them, I chriftened this difcourse by the name of A Com- 
fortable Recreation^ nothing doubting but that whofoeuer 
fhall perufe it with aduifed confideration, will acknowledge 
that what the Title doeth profefle in fhewe, the treatife will 
performe in fubflance. As the ylneffe of my manner of han- 
deling of it was as it were a bridle to holde me backe from 
geuing my confent that it fhoulde come foorth, fo the 
goodneffe of the matter contayned in it, ferued me as a 
fpurre to pricke me forwardes to yeelde to theyr entrea- 
ties that craued to haue it publifhed. Such other french 
and Italian toyes as I haue tranflated, and added heere- 
vnto (if I flatter not my felfe ouermuch in myne owne fol- 
lies) are fuche as will bring more delight then difliking 
to the perufers of them. I am to craue pardon for my pre- 
fumption in dedicating them to your woorfhippe, which 
I haue done, in that paflfing vnder the fhadowe of your pro- 
te£lion, they fhall of a number that know you, be receaued 
with the greater fauour. 

Thus hoping that my welmeaning & willing endeuour 
fhalbe conflred in the befl parte, remayning mofl thankefuU 
to your worfhip, for your benefits beftowed on mee, I put an 

ende 
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end to my rud preface, wifhing vnto you & my miflres, with 
your little ones, and all other your welwillers many yeeres 
of profperities. With humble and heartie interceflion vn- 
to God, that as yee haue already planted a good and law- 
dable b^inning amongft your neighbours, and liue in cre- 
dit in your countrey, with the loue and good liking of as 
many as know you, that fo yee may grow and goe for- 
wardes with dayly encreafe of worftiippe, vntill 
it fhalbe his good pleafure, that yee (hall 
exchaunge this earthly manfion, 
for a heauenly habi- 
tation. 

Your feruaunt, 
Humfrey Gifibrd. 
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To the Reader. 

Vrteous and friendly Reader, be- 
[ ing defirous to content many, and 
Inot giue occafion of offence {o a- 
£ ny, I haue fuffered the iroportu- 
) nade of fom my welwtllers to pre- 
) uayle fo far with me, that I haue 
■. yeelded them my confent for the 
rpublifhing of this Treatife, not 
: being ignorant vnto what hazard 
of reproch they oppofe themfelues, 
that permit their doings to be laydeopen to the viewof a multi- 
tude. For as the better fort will pronounce their oppinions of 
it, anfwerable to the veritie of the fubftaunce, that fhalbe in the 
workes contained: fo the greater forte doe commonlygiue their 
verdit according to the vanttie of the furmifes that ftiali by 
them be conceaued : often kindling a tdnde of miflike with the 
matter, for fome fecrete malice that thcybcarctotheman: And 
more oftener for a refolute and fetled determination that they 
haue grounded in them.neuerto like well of anything, vnlcffe it 
meete iumpe with their own doting and peeuifh imaginations, or 
be fome pigge of their proper farrowing: being in this poynt not 
vnlike the crow, who alwaies thinks her ownebyrdes fay reft. But 
dayly examples teach vs,thatthey which vomitteforth the poy- 
foned rancour of their malicious ftomackes, againft the lawda- 
ble attemptes of others: moft, arc fuch as of themfelues can doe 
leaft: who neither caryamindetoundertakeany commendable 
exercife themfelues, nor haue a meaning to permit others that 
would,to performe itwithout their venom ousbackbyting. I fcom- 
parifonswerenotodious,Iwauldeheerelikenallfuchwhelpesof 
ZoUhs, to that crabbed and canckerly naturde curre, which 
being layde vpon a bottle of hey, would neither feede of it him- 
feif,(bcingmeatcontrarytohiscompleftion)norfufrerthepoore 
hungerftaruedbeaftestoapprochneerettquietly:butwouldlye 

ftill 
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ftill fnapping and fnarling at them. But to omitte these pream- 
bulations, and come to the purpose, I tell thee (gentle Reader) if 
thou wilt vouchfafe the ouerlooking of this comfortable recrea- 
tion, with a mind to profit, thou maift reape benefit, and be great- 
ly bettered by the reading of it For the biydling and keeping 
vnderof our difordinate affections : for the reftrayningandcon- 
tayningofour^esireswithinthecompafleofacontentedmeane: 
For the vfe and abufe of riches, and for the gayning and obtay- 
ningofthe true and perfect tranquilitie of minde,onemay reade 
much, and yet not finde it more pithily and fubflantially fette 
downe,then in thefeEpiftles following: And efpecially inthefirft, 
where thou flialt meete with fuch plentie of fweete and comfor- 
table confolations, collected out of the bowelles ofthefcripture, 
and applyedfo aptly, as will moue them,ifthou haue neuerfo lit- 
tle taftorfeelingin them of God, orgodlyneffe, to mindethycrea. 
tor, and be thankefuU vnto him for his benefits. And my hope 
is,thatthegoodnefs and excellencie of the matter (hallforauifli 
thyfenfesthatmy imperfections in the tranflating ofthem,fliall 
be paft ouerby thee unefpied. Neuertheles if either in the edition 
ofthis, or other mytrifleSy an}rthingfhal chaunce to efcape mee, 
which in thy vnpartial opinion fhal feeme vnfitting, I will mod 
willingly fubmit my felfe to the cenfure of thy iudgement & vp- 
pon admonition amende the fault by repentance, yielding thee 
thankesfor thy friendllneflfe, anfwerable to themindeandgood 
meaning that I fhal fee thee to aduertlfe me of it. But if Ifhal 
perceaue theeto fpeakeit, more of malice to reprehend mee, then 
of meaningtoamende me, it wll fo difcomfort anddifcorageme, 
and take downe myneedge in fuch fort, that I doubt, I fhal very 
hardly be brought heereaftertorepofe confidence againe in thy 
courtefie. Yet if thou bee learned, and wilt tel meof my faults lo- 
uingly, fpare not,I will take it mofl thakfuUy : alfo if thou be one of 
MomusvaaXes and dofl raile at my doings fpytefullielcare not, 
I will brooke it moflpatiently,accounting it no lefTe commendati- 
on to bee ill fpoken of, by one that is ignoraunt and foolifh, then 
to be well fpoken of, by one that is fkilfuU and wife. 

Thus 
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Thus wefhould doe^and thus (would to God) wecould doe:but 
as it is moil eafie to profeflfe patience in words when our eftate is 
in quiet : fo is it very difiiculte to exprefle it in deedes, when our 
affections are diftempered. Such as take mens purfes from them 
vndefired, paffe often by the fentence of a cord, and fhall fuch as 
robbe men of their good names vndeferued,befuffered toefcape 
fcotfree? Thismaybefet downeforarulethatneuerfayies : that 
as many men would be glad to be, better thought of, then his dea- 
lings (hall deferue: fo any man would be lothtobeworfe thought 
of, then his doinges fhall demerit For to be defrauded of defer- 
uedprayfe, and purfued with vndeferued reproch, may wellbee 
accounted a double iniurie. To conclude (gentle Reader) I haue 
bin fo charie in the choyce of the things contained in this pam- 
phlet, that thou mayft finde many thinges herein to delight 
thee, and not any thing to difpight thee. If thou fhalt 
take pleafure, or gaine profit by the reading of 
them : be thankfull to the authors, and 
vouchfafe to thinke well of the 
tranflator, who when he 
would thee worft, 
wifheth thee 
well. 

Thine in all curteile, 

Humfrey Gifford. 
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% yfn Epijlle written in Italian, by 

Maifter Claudius Ptholomoeus, for the comforting 

of his very louing and learned friend, Maifter Diony- 

fius, heeingfalUn into pojuriy, and enslifiud by 

H. G. 

Ee should haue done me a great 

I pleafurc, if (as I requefted you) 

) y^e had come and remained with 

i m^e at my houfe this Sommer ; 

. where, farre from the rumors of 

; the city, amiddcft the delegable 

woods, yhe fhoulde haue auoydcd 

a great part of thefe gr^efes, with 

which yee now are molefted ; and 

abouc al, yee (hould not fo fharp- 

ly haue felt the bitinges of pouerty, which in your laft letter, 

y^ fo cruelly complayne of. For it is a thing moft manifeft 

(as S. HUrome fayth very well) that our eyes are the chiefe 

caufe, that pouerty feemeth fo fharpe and bitter vnto vs. 

Take away the fight of riches, by and by pouerty fiiemeth 

light vnto me, \\Tien I f-fe not the pompcs, the treafures, the 

iewels, the riche attire, delicious tables, sumptuous palla- 

ces, great traynes of feruants in others ; I ncyther fearch for 

them, nor couet after them, neyther am I careful] for being 

without them. But aflbone as thefe wilde bealles are once 

prefented before my eyes, ftraightwayes with theyr felfc 

and deceaueable beauty, like endiauntreffes, they lyme my 

defire, which done (like infemall furies) they torment it 

with a thoufand anoyes ; by the meanes whereof, all quiet & 

tranquillity is banlflied frd the mind of man ; in place wher- 

of, vnplcafant cogitations, broken fl^epes, froward hatred, 

blinde enuy, feruile feare, doubtfull hope, and diuers other 

their cruell companions, and copefmates, raigne, and go- 

uerne our affeflions. Truely, I myfelfe, who do now thinks 

A. by 
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by long experience, and found iudgement of mind, to be fom- 
what ftablirtied, and confirmed in temperate defires; when 
fometimes I am conuerfant (I fay) amongft the pompes of 
the citie, I feeme to feele certayne waters of vayne appetites 
to bubble vp w*in me, which might peraduenture breed fomc 
gr^euous infirmity in my mynde, if I did not fodainly kill & 
k^epe them downe with the temped of moderation : & doubt- 
leffe as oft I make repayre into thefe places, I feeme to be 
carried on a calme Sea, with a moderate winde, without 
fwelling of the waues. or danger of any tempeft. Y^e might 
(I fay) haue done me a mod acceptable pleafure, if yee had 
come vnto me, to haue auoyded the dangers & annoyances of 
pouerty amongfl thefe folitary woods, & y^e (hould alfo haue 
deliuered me of a great trouble in writing vnto you. For that 
here y« gr6en graffe, the floorifhing tr^es, the cryftal ftreames, 
the chirping birdes, the harmeleflfe beafts, the open ayre, the 
feeing of euery thing to reioyce at the giftes of nature, would 
have byn better maifters for the inftrufting of you, then all 
the fchooles of Philofophers in Athens. Or if this had not byn 
fufficient, yet had it been more eafy for me to haue tolde you 
what was conuenient in walking, and (as it were) fporting 
with you, (then b^eing diftant) I can nowe doe by writing. 
But a friend is neuer to be abandoned, rather w^e (houlde 
endeuour to fearch out euery remedy, for his health; to vn- 
dertake any trauell ; and to put our felues betwixt euery dan- 
ger, for his fafety. Although I bel6eue, y^e demaund confola- 
tion of me, not for that y^e want it in your felfe, I knowing 
you to be both wife & temperate ; but for that (as it comes too 
paffe) y6e eft^eme the confolation geuen by a d^ere friend to 
be more pleafant than your owne. For in this y^e tafte but 
your felfe onely : in the other yee fliall participate both of the 
fruite of your felfe, and of your friend. I fay vnto you (Mai- 
fter Dionyfitis) that firft, I know not, whether to be poore or 
rich, be a thing y* hath his foundation in nature, or is altoge- 
ther placed in the opinion of men. But this I cl^erely know, 
y* pouerty is an euil or affeftion, which men without necfli- 
ty, haue by opinion onely placed amongeft the euils, & afiefli- 

ons 
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ons, which nature hath bellowed on us ; & haue made y* fame 
of her, as (Menander faith) they haue done of ambitio, of the 
iniuiy of words ; of vnlucky dreames ; of wonders, & many o- 
ther things, which not being giue vs by nature for any euill 
at al ; we, neuertheles through our foolifh imagination, accout 
the as a difgrace y* not a litle tormenteth vs. Through which 
it comes to pafTe, that man is more vnfortunate, then any o- 
ther lining creature whatfoeuer. Who is he iiuing according 
to the vfe of men nowadayes, feing himfelf to fal out of fauor 
w^ his maifter, had not rather haue ten burning feuers, then 
lofe this his fauor ? wheras if he had soud iudgemet, & would 
not fulTer himfelfe to be corrupted, w^ falfe imagination, he 
ought rather to choofe the disfauor of foure maifters, then to 
fuffer one onely feuer ; for that the firft, is an euil fpringing 
onely of opinio, & this is grounded & founded in nature it felf. 
So likewife femeth it vnto me of pouerty, y* if it be an euill 
(w« I beleue not) it taketh his original onely of y« fantasies, & 
thoughts of men of weak vnderflading, hauing no foundatid 
at all in nature. And therfore Jefus Chrift our sauiour mod 
prudetly & diuinelycdforted, not only his difciples, but al the 
poore alfo, w* this goodly & moft beautiful exaple of two fpa- 
rowes. Is not man (faith Chrift) of greater price then twoo 
fparowes ? hath not God greater regard of him, then of thefe 
litle byrds ? & yet they want nothing that is needful for theyr 
fuftenance. Shal any thing be wanting the vnto men w« are 
had in greater eftimatio, both w* God & nature ? And verily, it 
is not to be doubted but that pouerty & riches fprang firft of 
the diuifid of dominions, being brought in rather by the gree- 
dines & ambition of men, then by any order of nature. O blef- 
fed be y^e litle beaftes; youf6elenotatal,thofepearcings,&pri- 
uy bytings of pouerty, but Hue freely and ioyfully in the pure 
law of nature, without encombring your felues, with ey- 
ther riches or pouerty. Let pouerty b^e what fli^e will, I 
knowe not wherefore w^e ftioulde accounte of her, when 
as flie is not of the things that are within us, but recko- 
ned in the number of thofe that are without vs. 

A 2 For 



II 



AN EPISTLE OF 

For man is made and framed of foule and body onely, and it 
is not neceflfary to the compofition of him, that there ihoulde 
appertayne a foule, a body, and riches. Now if pouerty be not 
of the thinges within vs, but without vs, what euil (I pray 
you) can lh6e doe vs ? Surely it mud be muche lelTe, then 
that which offendeth the parts of which we are truely com- 
pofed : fickneflfe, and difeafes make death feeme vnto vs more 
bitter then gall ; likewife ignorance, dulneflfe, enuie, fmne, 
and wickedneffe corrupt the beauty of our foules : of thefe in 
parte we are framed. But what hath pouerty to doe with 
vs ? fh^e hath refpeft (as hath been fayde) to the thinges 
without vs, and fhoulde not anoy vs, if we (enemies to our 
owne felves) tooke not her dartes in our handes, and with 
them moft bitterly pearced our owne foules. But I fay vn- 
to you farther, that the reftleffe griefe, the lothfome irkefom- 
nefle, and cruell prickinges that pouerty procureth, fpring 
all from one roote : which is, the defire of fuperfluous things. 
Take away the defire of thofe thinges that are niedeleffe, 
and all this troublesome Sea will prefently become quiet, 
and calme. Of a troth, that fentence manifefted by the Phi- 
lofophers, celebrated of y* fages, Sallowed by long experience 
(that nature is contented with very fewe thinges) is moft 
true. Whereupo Cleanthus gave vnto men this worthy leflo. 
Wilt y*" (faid Cleanthus) be quickly rich ? be thou then poore 
of defires. I pray th^e tell me how needful is it, from defen- 
ding one from the cold, to be clothed in veluet, purple or gold, 
& to be alwaies in fundry fafliions ? Thefe garments being no 
helpe vnto nature, but increafe the fmoke of our ambition ; 
neither yet can we euer be fatisfied : wherby we gayne no o- 
ther thing, but to make our vanities, & the blinde cloude of our 
defires more apparat What neceffity is there for the feeding 
of our body & fuftentation of our life, tohaue our tables loded 
with a hundred diuers meates : al placed in veflels of filuer & 
gold ? Firft this is certaine, that if nature defire a meafurable 
quantity of meate for her fuftenance ; y* which is take more, is 
to the deftroying & corrupting both of nature & life, wherby 
it was wel & truely fpoke, that many more are slain by glut- 

tony 
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tony, then by the fword 

And it is dayly C^ene, that many of tliem, at whome the 
foolifh commonaltie fo greatly wonder^ in the end are paide 
home with a deferued punifhment for their ambitious 
gluttonie : Some replenifhing themfelues with rhewmes, 
others confuming their liuer, & caufmg their fmewes to (hrink : 
others dying miferably long before their time. It is mani- 
feft alfo, that with their fundry kindes of fauces they haue 
brought it fo to pafle, that nothing fauoureth of it felfe ; and 
that they very feldome eate with appetite, or delight O 
how true is that notable fentence, and how well proued at 
all times ; That hunger is the beft fauce of all others, 
which makes all meates fauerie and delightfull I The ex- 
ample of Darius is no lefle true then common ; who in his 
flight after a battaile being wearied, and drinking a quanti- 
tie of muddy water, did fweare, that in all his life time, h6e 
neuer dranke more pleafauntly : Beholde therfore ; the poore 
men are moft rich of thofe things, of which the rich (through 
their blinde vnfatiablenes) arc moft poore. Finally it is ma- 
nifeft, that their fupcrfluous feeding is an example of crueltie : 
Firft, againft thefelues, that vfe it : for becaufe (as it is faid) 
many are difeafed, many killed, and many brought to mi- 
ferie : Next, againft a number of the poore, who, (if it were 
well f<^ene vnto) might be relieued temperately with that 
which thefe cofume immoderately. How much better ftiould 
they doe, & what more praife might they deferue, both of God 
& the world, if (reftraining their diet to an honeft & temperat 
moderatio) al that which is vainly fpent, were by them con- 
uerted into fome better vfe, either in marrying fome 
maides, or in giuing exhibition to yong men addicted to ftu- 
die, or in vfing any otlier bountifull curtefie. Truely, I am 
not of opinion, that for being rich, they had neede to eat more : 
neither that their welth doubling, they fliould redouble their 
eating & drinking ; & y* they encreafing thefe, fliould encreafe 
more alfo. To proceed farther in the matter, I fay what neede 
is there, for tlie keeping vs from tlie raine, tlie wind, and the 
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funnCy to dwel in fumptuous pallaces, replenifhed with moft 
coftly ornaments, as though a little cottage might not bee 
fufficient to fence and defend vs from fuch impreflions, in 
which alfo, for the mod part, more reft and fafetie is found, 
then in the other. What a fondneffe ? yea, what a monftrous 
appetite was it of Nero^ when that of all the mount Celio 
and more, hee made but one onely houfe, through which it 
was doubted, leaft that therein h^e would haue fwallowed 
vp all Roffte: and h^e was not afhamed to fay, that now 
h^e began to lyue, as was conuenient for men ? It pleafeth 
m^e well, that fumptuous and ftately buildinges b€e f6ene 
in the world ; not for any n^ede and tranquilitie of man, but 
for the bewtifying, and fetting out of Cities, and for the de- 
monftration of the wonderfulnefs and excellencie of artes. 
But h^e that is without them, fo that hee haue fome cotage 
to couer himfelfe therwith, ought not to bee troubled for not 
hauing of them. 

What fhal w& fay of the quiet bed for the wearied mem- 
bers ? is it requifite that it bee adorned with golde and pre- 
cious ftones ? as the lafciuious Emperours did often vfe to 
doe in times paft at Rome f or is it fufficient that it h6e of 
leaues, as was vfed in the firft world ? though but homely, 
yet more naturall ? True it is, that Laertes had in his houfe 
none other but one olde woman, which brought him his 
meate and drinke, who flept commonly on the ground, on a 
mattrefle made of leaues. I wil not hfere enter into the dif- 
courfe, what is pertinent to the vfe of mans lyfe, where 
ambition and vanitie is out of meafure augmented beyond 
that which the neceffitie of nature doeth require : and with 
this encreafmg, hath brought vnto mortall creatures many 
troubles, diuers difpleafures, & infinite vexations, fpringing 
onely of a foolifh, nay rather frantike, and raging appetite 
of fuperfluitie. Onely thus much I fay vnto you, that vnto 
a wife man, who will not fuffer himfelf to b^e caryed away, 
v/ith falfe refemblances, or fained appearances, it fufficeth 
that he haue wherewith to defend himfelfe from hunger and 

thirjl 
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third ; and from the colde and heate : fo that the Philofo- 
pher Epictetus, with a gallant fimtlitude did fay very well, 
As the foote is the meafure of the fhooe : fo the meafure of ha- 
uing is the body of the man it felfe; if thou desire to be ftay- 
ed h^erein, a moderation mull be obferued in thy defires, be- 
yonde the which if thou paflfe, thou muft of neceffitie runne 
headlong into infinite inconueniences. And to bring this 
to pafle, I thinke it not neceflary to haue the fubftaunce of 
Crafus or Lucullus\ but very few thinges may fuffice for the 
attaining of it, in fuch forte that almoft euery one may attain 
vnto it with little difficultie, if they would but brydle and re- 
drain their defires within the limits of an honefl moderatio. 
Verily, when I way and ponder thefe thinges with my 
felfe, that diuine fentence of Setteca^ feemeth vnto me to bee 
worthily fpoken, who with a true leffon warneth vs, fay- 
ing. If ye haue refpect vnto tJiat^ wherewith Nature isfuffi- 
fed^yee Jhall neuer be poore : if ye looke vnto that which o- 
pinion crauethy ye Jhall neuer be rich, O moft golden fen- 
tence, wherein the greateft parte of the trauayle and repofe 
of man conlifleth ! Who is he, that hauing refpect only to the 
neceflities of Nature, can euer be poore ? Againe, who is he y* 
folowing the appetite of vain things, & the defire offuperflui- 
ties, that can euer be rich ? This man poflefTing a bewtiful 
houfe, defireth a village ; hauing obtained that, he wold haue a 
(lock and furniture for them both. This being graunted, he 
craueth good ftore of mony for diuers vfes, & necflities ; alfo 
this money being gotten, he hath a defire to be Lord ouer ca- 
ftles, and to haue vaflailes vnder him : hauing brought this 
alfo to paflfe, he afpireth to be a Marquefie, next a Duk, then 
a King, farther, an Emperour ; and in the end he would bee 
Lord of all the world : yet this would not fatidie his greedy 
appetite : for he would (with Alexander the great) be Lord 
of all the worlds of Anaxagoras^ in fuch fort, that he that po- 
feffeth moft, is fartheft from his end : for that greater riches 
engender greater defires. The cruell and vnmeafurable 
luft of hauing, is fo great, and vnfatiable. 

/ 
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I would gladly leame when it may be faide, that a man 
hath fufficient; when it may bee faide that h& is rich. Mar- 
cus Craffus was wont to fay, that no man was rich, vnleffe 
with his yearely reuenewes h^e could keepe and maintaine 
an army. What fondnefle ? What vnsatiableneffe is 
this ? Truly Aglaius Profidius did not pofleffe so much, but 
had only one litle plot of ground, which he manured with his 
owne handes : neuertheleffe hee was iudged by the Oracle 
to b^e most happy of all men. But fhall I now declare va- 
to you how many men in extreame pouertie haue lived ioy- 
fully and contentedly, being had in eftimation, and honou- 
red greatly ? My web (hould b6e ouerlong, if I (hould h^ere 
recount them all, but thefe fhall fuffife. Amonft the Gre- 
cians AristideSf Phocion, Epaminondus^ Pelopidiis y^ The- 
bans, Lampfacus the Athenienfen Socrates and Efialtus 
were moft poore, yet were they all wife and iuft men, and 
well eft^emed in the world. Alfo of the Latines there 
were many notable examples : but this of Curius and Fabri- 
tius (hall serue for all, of whome the one would rather com- 
maund him that pofTefled golde, then poiTesse it himfelfe: 
The other with a bolde courage refufed many giftes that 
the Samnites did profer hinL But wherof fprange this 
temperaunce in them } Witliout doubt no other where, but 
that they had clypped the wings to the defire of fuperflu- 
ous things. Of a troth this diftinction of the Philofophers 
is moft true ; that our appetite is of two fortes ; the one mea- 
fured, and hauing end ; the other infinite, and without end. 
Al thofe that defire riches, onely for the loue that they beare 
vnto them, haue neuer any end in their defires : but like him 
that hath the dropfie, the more they pofTefTe, y* more alwaies 
they couet : but they that temperately fearch after riches, 
not for m^ere loue they beare towardes them, but 
to employ them to fome necefTary and determinate vfe, 
finde some end, and repofe in their defires. For fo much 
they ought and commonly doe defire, as is needefuU for 
tliat ende and vse, for which they did defire it. 

But 
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But diuers entangle themfelues, propofing hurtful! and vn- 
profitable endes, at the lead wife vnneceffary. I therefore 
haue made choyce of one chiefly, being both pure and natu- 
ral : which is y« conferuation of our felves, and thofe that are 
begotten of vs : all other endes are corrupt, full of pride and 
ambition and vnnaturall. O that it pleafed God, that men 
might delire riches to no other vfe, but for that onely, which 
they indeed (land in n^ed of. Doubtles, great rumours, many 
lamentations, infinite forowes fhould b<fe quieted, which for 
the want of thefe enticing riches, are dayly made amongft 
men. But know y6e wherefore h^e is alwayes penfiue, why 
hee f<£emcth continually to b^e poore, and what the caufe is, 
that h^e is neuer contented with his eftate ? fhal I tell you 
the onely occafion hereof.^ it proc^edes of no other caufe, but 
that h^e alwayes lookes before him, fixing his eie on him that 
is more rich, and more mightie then himfelf, & either prickt 
forward by enuie, or drawne vnto it by couetoufnefTe, hie 
would not only reach and ariue vnto the fame, but alfo pafTe 
farther : and they neuer looke backe, or caft their eies on the 
poore, which are (as it were) behinde them, but rather hold 
them in a continuall contempt : and there are very few that 
can, or know how to moderate thefelves, from thefe vntem- 
perate diforders. Of a troath there are many (yea very ma- 
ny) that bitterly complaine of pouertie : who, if the whole 
world were deuided into equall partes, would not haue fo 
much vnto their (hares, as they now poflefTe. I verily be- 
leeue, that if all the men and women were placed on 
the one fide, and all the riches of the world on the other, and 
that his part were equally deuided vnto euery one (as it is 
fayde Lycurgus did in Spartd) it fhould come to pafTe, that 
many that now cry out, of pouertie, fhould apparantly 
f(£e, that they were ouer rich, and had more then their parts. 
Amongfl which number, I thinke my felfe fhould b^e one, 
which now account my felfe to b^e poore, and fo peraduen- 
ture, would you alfo : fo that if y^e refpe£l this honefl and 
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meafured end, it may b^e that this your pouertie will not 
make you feeme to hhe fo poore, as yie eft^emed your felfe to 
be, nor bring you fo great affli6Uon, finding it farre leflfe then 
y^ deemed it to bit. But you will fay peraduenture (and 
I denie it not) that there are a great many rich, which f(6ele 
plcafure, contentment, and honour by tliem : whereas I by 
my pouertie receiue forowe, difpleafure, and fhame. What 
complaintes are thofe? Shouldeft thou difpayre, for not 
hauing that which other men enioy ? Wherefore then doe 
thofe rich men (which bring you in this eftate) difpayre, 
feeing others aboue them to be Dukes, Princes, Kinges, 
and Emperours ? Why doe not many, that delight in ea- 
ting and drinking hange themfelues, for not being able to 
drinke fo much as Trigungius did with the Romaines ; or 
becaufe they cannot deuoure a whole table of meate, as Ca- 
tellailus hath done in our time ? and to bring a more true 
and liuely example, why are not all men affli£led, and as it 
were brought into difpayre, becaufe they have not y* ftrength 
and force of a Lion ; the fight of an Eagle ; the fwiftnes of 
a Tyger ; the fenting of a Dogge ; the length of the life 
of a Harte, and in the end, the flyeing of byrdes. 

It is not n^edefuU to looke to that which otliers haue, but 
to that which is conuenient for our eftates and callings. And 
heerein (according to every mans degree) to repofe our chiefe 
contentment and felicitie. But perhappes, you will fay that 
it is not requifite to make fuch an arithmeticall diuifion of 
the goods of Fortune, but rather that it were more conue- 
nient to make a Geometrical, not according to the number, 
but the defart. It was well fayde. But who (hall iudge 
of this defart ? 

This, doubtleffe is the head fountaine and originall of 
all errours. Euery one doeth d^eme, and iudge better of 
himfelfe then there is caufe why. 

Selfeloue doeth corrupt our iudgement, and feduce our 
fenfes in fuch fort, with falfe imaginations that it prefen- 
teth vnto vs, that in partiall eft^eming of our felues, euery 
one fuifers himfelfe pleafauntly to b^e deceaued. Infinite 
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is the number of them, vnto whome it feemeth, that they 
haue deferued a great deale more then they haue : but there 
are very few of the other forte, that thinke they haue a good 
deale more then they haue deferued : whereof grieuous per- 
turbations, and continuall lamentations, for the want of 
riches and preferment, doe afterwards enfue. I knowe not 
then how in this generall difcourfe w^e (hould confider of 
the defartes of euery one aright, through which, all things 
might b^e brought into queftion and controuerfi^. 

It is a great deale better to ponder by this Arithmetical 
diuifion, that the greateft part of them, that complaine of 
pouertie, fhall fmde themfelues deceaued, if the world were 
deuided into equall partes. But let vs paffe on farther , if 
it pleafe you ; and let us fet downe, with what iuft meafure 
riches and pouertie ought to bee meafured. Euery one doeth 
loue, honour, and reuerence riches, and couet after them. 
Euery one holdeth pouertie in contempt, defpifeth her, 
and flyeth from her. Know y^e wherfore ? For that euery 
man onely refpefteth the good, and commoditie of riches, ne- 
uer forecafting the euils and difcommodities that they bring 
with them. Contrarily, euery one lookes vnto the euill, 
that is found to b^e in pouertie, and there ftayeth himfelfe ; 
butnone refpeflieth or hath regardeto the good, and commodi- 
tie that commetli by her : fo that it is not to bee wondered at, 
if (the eies being opened to the good that riches hath in them, 
and fhut to tiie euill) fo many doe prayfe and defire them. 
Neither is it any meruaile likewife, if (opening them to 
the euill that pouertie hath in her, and (hutting them to tlie 
good) euery one defpifeth, and efcheweth it. Know y^e then 
whereof this proc^edeth ? furely of none other caufe but the 
firft apparaunce. For that riches doeth prefent her felfe vnto 
vs, with a gladfome and ch^erefull countenaunce, bringing 
with her a certaine counterfeit bewtie, that doth dafell our 
eies, and lime our fenfes and affections, with her enticement : 
in fuch forte, that we are drawne, and as it were brought 
befids our felues, with thefe couloured enchatments, bel^eue 
that euery thing of her is pleafaunt, bewtifuU and good : 
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And thefe (haddowes, and faigned refemblances, ivhere- 
with (hit is fet out vnto vs, will not permit vs to pene- 
trate into the naughtineflfe, that fb&e conceales within her, 
nor fuffer vs to fee the poyfon that lyes hidden vnder her, 
through which that chaunceth oftentimes, which is fpoken 
of the Marmaides, that (alluring with their fw6ete, but de- 
ceaueable voyces) men fie not the great euill that lurketh 
vnder them, and is prepared for them. On the other fide, 
pouertie prefentetli her felfe vnto vs with a filthy and 
horrible countenaunce, in fuch fort, that none would euer 
furmife, that any good thing were contained within her ; 
neuerthelefle, vnder il fauoured counterfeites, moft bewti- 
full figures, and wonderfuU workes, both of arte and na- 
ture are oftentimes comprehended. But (as I fayd) tliefe 
meafures are not iuft, neyther can the truth b^e boul- 
ted out by them. 

It is not fufficient of one thing to open onely the good, 
concealing the euill ; and of another, to lay fortli onely the e- 
uill, not reuealing the good : and troth cannot poffible bde de- 
fcemed from a doubtful matter, if a diuifion of the good and 
the^euill that refteth in eyther of them, hie not firft made and 
fifted out, and the fubftaunce of the thing after confidered 
of accordingly. It being a moft true and vnfallible princi- 
ple, that all things vnder the Sunne, are (I know not in 
what forte) entermixed with good and euill , fo that no- 
thing is neither wholly good, nor wholly euill : and now it 
may well bde fayde, that riches bringes with her much euill, 
and pouertie containeth in her not a little good. Neyther is 
it conuenient that they, whofe pouertie is great, fliould bee 
left without an aduocate, as wde often ffe they are : but good 
and iuft Princes fhould {6c their right graunted them without 
any expence. Behold again y* riches puffe men vp w* a certain 
vaine kind of infolencie, and makes them become proud, and 
difdaineful, wheras pouertie repleniftieth them with humi- 
litie, and makes them humble and curteous : we fee Pal- 
lantes the trie man of Clodius to bde out of meafure 
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rich : we (it him likewife to be pafTing proude, in fuch forte, 
that in a long feafon, he would not vouchfafe to fpeake to any 
of his feruantes : we f(6e Fabritius to be moft poore, we fi6e him 
therewith, very lowlie and pleafant But one example may 
suffice forathoufand, for wee may daily reade, heare, and fee 
them. This first Dowry therefore is to be detefted, that ri- 
ches brings with her, in that it makes men proude and info- 
lent, as that of pouerty is to be beloued, in that it makes 
men humble and curteous. Riches make not men onely to be 
puft vp with pride, but alfo drowneth them in diuers kinds 
of voluptuous naughtinefle, for it maketh them lafciuious, 
vaine, giuen to gluttonie, alwayes occupied in earthly de- 
lightes, and wallowing in wordly wantonnefTe, and filth of 
the flefhe : for that being poffeflTors of great riches, they deem 
it a priuiledge, and reckon it in place of great gaine, that by 
the meanes of them they may feede their fuperfluous appe- 
tites and difordinate affections. Whereas the poore acknow- 
ledging his eftate, for the moft part Hues fparingly & tem- 
peratelie, not fo greatly corrupted, nor defiled with vaine & 
wordly allurements. That Plutarcke faide verie wel, tear- 
ming pouertie to be an abundant temperance, and a ftrict 
obferuance of the Lawes, in fuch jforte that Arcejilaus was 
accuftomed to] fay, that pouertie was fharpe after the man- 
ner of craggie Ithaca^ but yet brought foorth good fonnes, 
teaching them to abftaine and fuifer, and making them fru- 
g^, concluding that it was a notable fchoolehouse and o- 
pen wraftling place for all vertue. What fhal I fay more ? 
Riches make men become difpifers of God, at the leaftwife 
little acknowledging his power and bountie. For the rich 
man feing himfelfe to abound in wealth, and encreafe in fub- 
ftance, femeth in his owne conceite not to ftand in need of a- 
ny other afiiftance, wherefore he verie feldome hath recourfe 
vnto God, and feldome prayeth vnto him, or is thankefuU 
for his benefites : but as it were, dependeth of himfelfe onely, 
fwelling and wondering at his owne wifedome, and (as one 
might fay) playing the Peacock in his felicity. Wheras the 
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poore man cofeffing his imbecillity, runneth vnto God for re- 
fuge; & acknowledging his bounty, comits himfelfe wholy to 
his cuftodie, lauding and prayfmg his name, and calling him 
to his ayde and afHilance. But riches doe not onely corrupt 
the will ; but together therewith, are a hinderance, and impe- 
diment to the vnderftanding: for thefe (for the moft part) ac- 
counting it ynough to be rich, feldome or neuer geue theyr 
mindes, to good and laudable fludies; or noble and high con- 
templations, eyther of philofophy, or of any other fcience : 
but rather addi6l theyr whole endeuours, eyther to fome 
vayn & friuolous paftimes, or to the encreafe of their riches. 
Whereof it comes to paffe, that the true and right end of fci- 
ence is changed into a falfe, and counterfayte. For that the 
right vfe to leame fcience in d^ede, is, for the more, and better 
perfefting and ennobling the mind of man: But the common 
fort, wreft it cleane contrary, accounting the acquiring of 
fubftance, to be the onely ende of the learning of Science. 
Through which the rich man weaues the webbe of his owne 
woe, faying in himfelfe ; what caufe is there, tliat I flioulde 
trauell myfelfe in ftudie ? if I be already rich, I am come to 
the end ; what n6ede is it then that I haue recourfe, eyther to 
the beginning or midft. But the poore man, mooued eyther 
with the right or wrong way, with great defire and feruent 
affeftion foUoweth hisftudie : Through which it hath b6ene 
f(6ene, and is C6ene daily that many poore men by learning, 
attayne vnto great excellency, promotion, and preferment 
So that Taletiis the noble Philofopher faid very well ; who 
fo affirmeth (quoth he) that pouerty withdraweth a man fro 
Philofophy, & riches enflame him with the defire of it, is de- 
ceaued greatly. O God, how many doe we f(6e, hindred rather 
by abundance of fubftance, then by fcarcity ? is it not euident 
that the poore (for the moft part) geue themfelues to ftudie 1 
that the riche bufied in other affaires, either cannot, or will 
not follow their learning ? So much of Taletus. But let vs 
proc^ede farther. Who feeth not that the rich man with great 
difficultie come to the knowledge of the troth ? having al- 
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wayes about them a company of fayned friendes : & fwarme 
of flatterers? Many examples mighthere bealleadgedof rich 
men that hauebinabufed by fuch diflemblers; whereas y^poore 
man is free from this plague ? none going about to circumuet 
him by flattery, it being a thing moft manifeft, that they that 
profefle to be his friends are true friends, it being farre from 
any fufpition, that they fhould come to flatter him, or fayn to 
be his friends, to the end, to pluck his wealth & fubftace from 
him, who flandeth more in n^ed to be rel^eued himfelf, then to 
giue to others. What (hal I here fpeak of the fnares that are 
intended agaynft the rich : both towards their fubftance and 
perfons ? It were better for the beaft called the CaJioTy that 
he had not thofe vertuous flones, when as for them he is fo 
purfued of the hunters ; it fhould be better alfo for men y*they 
had not thefe riches, whe as fo many fnares & deceits are laid 
by other men for the getting of them. But euen as the Cajior 
(as fome write of him) f<6eing the hunters purfue him, bytes 
of his ftones, for the fauegard of the reft of his body : fo fhould 
that rich man doe, which feeth himfelf befieged w* fnares, and 
counter watches for his fubftance, & rather to choofe to caft al 
away, then not to be afTured of his life, & liberty. That deede 
therfore of Crates the Philofopher was woorth the noting : 
who fifeing himfelf encombred, and his eftate indangered 
through a great quantity of iewels, & monie y* he had, threw 
all into the Sea : faying, I had rather drowne you, then yee 
fhoulde caufe me to perifh or be deftroyed. Great are the nu- 
ber of the rich men w* are inuried and purfued of the mighty, 
to tlie end to procure their fubftance from them. Wherefore 
was he that was banifhed at the inftant requeft of Fuluia fo 
hardly dealt with, but that Fuluia woulde have had his faire 
houfe from him ? The bookes of hiftories both old and new 
are replenifhed with examples of them, w« makes me in opi- 
nion to be contrary to Attacarfus, He faid, y* the lawes were 
like the fpiders web, into w« if any light or fmal thing fell, it 
there remained, but being great, it pafTetli through, and brake 
itafunder. Contrariwife, I fay that they are like vnto y* nets 
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of hunters, into the which If any little bead happen, he pre- 
fently paffeth through the mefhes, the nets not Weyng made 
to that end : but if any good bead enter therein, as a hare, a 
goate, or a Deere, he fticketh faft, and is taken, being both 
good and profitable for the hunters. Verily the couetous rich 
man liueth continually in great fufpition and feare, leafl: that 
his fubftance be taken from him ; or that he be beguiled of it, 
or forced to depart with it againft his will ; fo that euery fha- 
dow feemeth a Bugbeare vnto him ; euery little ftirring in 
the houfe difquieteth him : fo that both at home in his cham- 
ber, and abroade in his ioumey, he is neuer without fufpiti- 
on, not vnlike the man that is ielous of fome woman whom 
he loueth. Whereas the poore man, not hauing his breft loa- 
ded with fuch feare ; and feeling himfelfe to bee light in his 
ioumey, ftandes not in doubt to be robbed : As that common 
verfe fayeth, 

m 

The many that tratielling by the way 

no wealth with him doth beare, 
Amids ttu troopes of theeues may Jing^ 

not hauing caufe of feare. 

And doubtleffe of it be well confidered of, the poore man 
hath but one care, which is, to procure a little fuflenance 
wherewith to Hue, but the rich man hath thr^e thoughts and 
cares together. The one to conferue the riches that he hath : 
the other how to encreafe them : the third how to difpofe the : 
through which it comes to paffe, that the poore man is reple- 
nifhed with greater hope then feare ; and of the other part, the 
rich man is afTailed more with feare, then hope. He alwaies 
hopeth to change his poore eftate and miferable fortune into 
the better, b^eyng already placed in the loweft degree that 
Defilus fayde well 
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The tftan that is mojlpoore, 

fnoji happy is of all ; 
For that he netier feares 

in worfe ejlate to fall 
This alwayes doubteth leafl: that his fweete will bee trans- 
formed into fower, through which it is euident that the 
poore f(6eleth a greater tranquillity in his minde, being reple- 
nifhed with hope, then doth tlie riche being furprifed with 
feare. What farther ? That pouerty bringeth foorth more 
woorthy effefls then riches, not onely in it felfe, but in others 
alfo. For pouerty rayfeth pitie & compafTion in others which 
are mofl beautifull vertues in mans minde, but riches in- 
flame and (lirre tliem vp to enuie, which is a moil wicked 
vice. Wherefore if good effeftes come of good caufes, and 
naughtie of naughtie caufes, it is verie likely that pouertie 
is more vertuous that ingendereth vertue, then are riches, 
that produce vices in others. What more fhal I fay, that 
riches procure delightes, delightes tendernes and deli- 
cafie of the bodie, tendernefle and delicafie caufeth weaknes 
and faintnefle, through which it happeneth that rich men 
are lefle able to toUerate trauel, heate and colde, and other 
humaine discommodities, then the poore are, who by a pati- 
ence perforce, are taught to endure all labour and trauell, 
and euery little impreflfion of the ayre, neyther are brought 
down in euery little trifling difeafe, as the rich are. What far- 
ther ? Riches ingender faintnefle of courage, in the poflefTors 
of them, in that for feare of abandoning of them ; they wil not 
aduenture to hazard them felues in any daunger, neither for 
their friendes, nor for their kinred, nor countrie, neither yet 
for themfelves, but are alwayes of a timerous and fearefuU 
minde. But the poore man not drawne backe with the ie- 
lofie of this worldly pelfe, (beweth his valure boldely, and 
couragioufly expofeth himfelfe to perils and daungers for 
the loue of his freendes, & countrie. What befides this ? A- 
bundant riches make men fluggifh, not fufiering them to a- 
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wake to any good exercife ; wheras pouerty feldom permits 
them to ftand dro\vrie and idle, but awakens them to beauti- 
ful inuentions, and laudable trauels. But let vs confider one 
point that toucheth rich men to the quicke, but the poore no- 
thing fo muche. All men both by the law of God and nature, 
of neceffity muft once die. But he that aboundes in riches, 
with what griefe and torment doeth he depart this life ? hee 
would not leaue his fayre houfe, his gallant village, his coftly 
apparrel ; his braue horfes, his bright filuer : his glittering 
gold, and other infinite commodities, and delights that he ta- 
fteth in this world : which feeing that he muft n^edes forgoe, 
he is out of meafure vexed, and through inward griefe killes 
himfelfe, before the houre of his death approch. But the poore 
man, who takes little ioy in this world, makes no great rec- 
koning to leaue it, not tafting that bitter forow, with dying, 
which the rich men feele : hoping to inioy a better life in the 
world to come. The poore alfo in this world haue great confo- 
lation : and it is no fmal comfort vnto them, to think that the 
rich (wil they, nil they) muft die, and that they are forced (in 
fpite of their t^eth) to foregoe al theyr fubftance. Neither will 
we omit to fay, that fomtimes honeft pouerty bringeth with 
it more liberty & contentment of life, then vnmeafurable ri- 
ches: for that is franke and free, & this is tyed and bounde, to 
refpe£ls, and fufpitions. So that now we perceaue, that all is 
not pleafant, & delightful that is found in riches, nor al vn- 
fauery, and bitter tliat is tried in pouerty, but in this, much 
of the fw6ete; and in the other not a litle of the fowre: in both 
feen, felt, and tafted. Now let vs proceed a litle farther. And 
(if y^e tliinke it good) let it be graunted, that pouerty is euill 
and contemptuous, and hath in it no confolatio (but truely it 
hath in it all tliefe comforts, of which we haue before made 
mention, which b^eing well tafted of tlie poore man, hie fhall 
f^ele no litle contentment in his pouerty) let tliis be confide- 
red farther, tliat he is not onely poore : & that this euill is not 
taken from all others, and caft on him alone: but the 
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number of the poore are innumerable, when as of the riche 
there are very few : Through which, if to haue company in 
ones aduerfity, make the euill to f6eme the leffe, howe light 
Ihould the euil of pouerty be, the poore man hauing fo great 
a number of other poore men to affociate him ? Let vs confi- 
der farther that pouertie doth not alwayes pinche, but onelie 
then, when he f^eleth the want of fome thing that he greatly 
n^edeth. It is not like a quotidian Agewe, which whiles it 
endureth, alwayes vexeth and tormenteth a man, but .this 
y^eldes the reft and repofe, firft whileft thou fl^epeft, thou 
haft no f<6eling of her : whereof this auncient Prouerbe tooke 
his original ; That in one halfe of theyr life, there was no dif- 
ference betwixt the happy, and vnfortunate. 

Further, many houres of the day, a man thinkes not of 
it : but liues ioyfully, as if he were rich, and in good cafe. I 
haue feene many poore men, leade their liues fo iocundly, as 
did neuer King nor Emperour. On the other fide, I haue 
knowne many rich men, haue theyr myndes alwayes trou- 
bled and difquieted, as if they were wrapped in extr^eme 
want and mifery : neuer to laugh, neuer to be gladfome, nor 
ioyful, wherby I haue noted, that the true tranquillity of the 
mynde fprings not of things that are without vs, but of 
that deleflable muficke, and well tempered harmonie, 
of the humayne affeftions that are within vs. Let vs 
farther confider howe that pouertie is a thing that may 
bee taken from vs in a day, in an howre, and as it 
were, in a moment. It is not as too bee blynde, lame, 
foolifhe, or maymed, or a calamitie whereof no hope re- 
mayneth euer to bee cured ; but pouerty may fodaynlie 
bee taken away : eyther by the beneuolence of thy prince, 
or fome noble man, or by the meanes of fome wealthie 
friende, who mooued by fome fauourable motion, will 
aduance thee too riches 
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Abdolomenus was mod poore, Alexander the great had a 
defire to make him king, and it was done prefently. Heere- 
vpon Menander fayde well, that of all euils, pouerty was the 
lighteft, for that any friend that wil affift th6e, may vnlode 
theeof it ; On the other fide, riches are frayle, & fugitiue, when 
as a man in a moment may be bereft of all. (O God) howe 
many haue w6e our felues f(fene, either by fpoyling on the 
land, or by drowning theyr fhippes on the Sea, or by confis- 
cation of their goodes, or through the difpleafure of the Prince, 
of mod rich, on the fodayne to become mod poore. Let vs far- 
ther confider that the poore man is nierer the attayning of 
his ende, then is the rich : Forafmuch as h^e doth not ordi- 
narily defire more then wherewith to fupply his neceflities, 
which (as hath been fhewed before) are few, and may eafily 
be remedied. But the rich man, fwelling through the pride 
of his fubflance, hath his naturall, and reafonable appetite 
corrupted, and defires to encreafe infinitely in his riches, 
whereby it may b^e feene, that h6e is farther from his ende, 
then the poore man. What more ? That the rich man en- 
creafing in wealth, encreafeth alfo in defires, and by howe 
much his riches are the greater, fo much the greater alfo are 
his needes. Whereof this fentence was wifely fpoken, 
Neceffeejlmm tnultis indigere, qui 7nulta habeat: He that hath 
many things, mud of necefifitie want many thinges. Let 
it be confidered farther that man is borne naked, and hath 
that which he poflefleth of the m^ere grace of God, in fuch 
fort, that if he will rightly ed^eme euery thing : he ought not 
to be penfiue and forowfuU for that h6e hath not, but 
ought rather to render immortall thankes vnto GOD, for 
that which h6e hath. Finally, let this b6e wayde, that if 
pouerty b6e euill, it is very (horte ; let it endure as long as 
it can ; for all the time w6e haue to Hue h^ere, beeing compa- 
red with the infinite eternity that endureth euerladingly, 
is but as it were the twinckling of an eye. 

But I greatly maruell that man, kno\vyng how h6e 
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muft die, and fomtimes thinking thereof, doth not take 
comfort of his pouertie, and (as it were) of euery other euill 
that h^e fuffereth: For that, either h6e belieues that our foule 
is immortall (as w6e ought true aud refolutely to bel^eue) or 
thinkes (as fome naughtie and penierfe people doe) that fhee 
(hall die together with the body. If h6t deeme it to b^e im- 
mortall, and {6es infinite rewardes in an other world, fette 
downe for the good, and euerlafting tormentes for the wic- 
ked, who is h^e (as one might fay) that would not little fet by 
all the euill and good of this world, to gaine the felicitie of 
the other. But if h^e now thinke the foule to bee mortall, 
how can pouertie affli6l him, if h6t confider of the entire de- 
ftru6lion of himfelfe ? But if h6e refolue of neither of thefe, 
it is an euil of al otliers moft to bee detefted Hyppocrates in 
his diuine Oracles, fayeth that when two euills afflifl one 
place, of which the one is great, and the other very little, 
the leffer is not felt If then pouertie, in comparifon of the 
entire deftru£lion of himfelfe b6c a light euill : how fhould 
it fo pinch and torment them ? But as it is mod requifite, 
let us b6e Chriftians, and affirme not onely the immortali- 
tie of the foule, but vnfaignedly bel^eue the infallible lawe 
of Jefus Chrift, reuealed vnto vs by the light of his grace, 
taught us by the diuine fcriptures, confirmed by the teftimo- 
nie of fo many Martyrs, (hewed by fo many lightes of di- 
uine vnderflandinges, approued by the vniverfall lawe of 
God, by which wee are guided through this fea of fayth. Let 
vs I fay, b6e Chriflians, and then w6c ought not to account 
pouertie to b^e euill, but deeme it rather to b^e a true imita- 
tion of Chrift; who whiles hie remained in this world, liued 
alwayes poorely, and m^ekely. But befides this imitati- 
on, the commaundements that the eternall veritie hath 
left vs, to doe in many places, teache it vs, which 
if I (hould h^ere fette it down at large, I greatly 
feare, that in ft^ede of a comforting friend, y6e would thinke 
mee to b6e a tedious preacher. I will only rehearfe vnto you 
his wonderfull and diuine philofophy, when as h6e fayeth, I 
fay vnto you. Bee yie not careful what to eate, nor wherwith 
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to cloath your felues. Is not the foule of more valew then 
meate ? and the body, then rayment ? Beholde the Httle 
fowles of the ayre, who fow not, neither reape, nor gather in- 
to their barnes, and yet our heauenly father feedeth them al. 
Are not you of more account then they ? which of you is there, 
that with al your thought can ad one cubyt to your ftature? 
Why are you fo careful! for apparell ? confider the Lyllies 
of the fielde in what forte they grow, they worke not, they 
fpinne not, and yet I fay vnto you, that Solomon in all his 
royaltie was not cloathed like vnto one of thefe. And if God 
cloath the grafle of the field, which too day is f6ene, and too 
morrow is throwne into the furnace, how much rather will 
h6e cloathe you, O y^e of little fayth ? wherfore b6e not trou- 
bled in your felues, faying. What fhal wee eat, or, wliat Ihal 
we drinke, and wherwith fhall w6e h6e cloathed ? Thefe 
thoughtes are of the heathen, and not of Chriftians. Your 
heauenly father knoweth well, what y6e n^ede. S6eke 
firft the kingdome of God, and his righteoufnes, and all o- 
ther things that y6e (land in n^ede of flial hie giuen vnto you. 
B6e y6e not carefuU what to eate to morow: but let too mo- 
row care for it felfe. Sufficient is vnto the day, the trauayle 
thereof. O moft diuine Philofophy, which if it were well 
tailed of men, and not lightly pafled ouer, no man would e- 
uer hie grieued or afflifted with pouertie. But w6e, (for the 
moft part) haue not any feruent defire to enter to the quick, 
in the fearching out the troth of thinges, through which it 
comes to pafle, that w^e feldome, or neuer vnderftand aright 
It is not niedefull to lay vp treafure h^ere on earth, where 
ruft and moathes doe confume ; but in heauen, where neither 
ruft nor moathes doe confume nor thdeues breake in & fteale. 
And if wee confider farther, how hard it is for a rich man to 
enter into the kingdome of heauen, there is none of fo little 
vnderftanding, but wil defpife and abhor riches: not, but that 
rich men may be faued : but for that y« moft part of them haue 
their mindes fo encumbred with riches, y* it is very hard for 
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them to attaine faluation : & therefore Chrift faid, it is lefle 
eafie for a rich man to enter into the kingdome of heauen, the 
for a Camel to paiTe thorow the eie of a needle. For h^e whofe 
affeftion is greedily fet on riches, feldome thinkes reuerently 
of God, but fo fixeth his defire on earthly things, that he makes 
himfelfe vnworthy of the glory of heauen, preferring mun- 
dane vanitie, before Gods veritie. Wheras Chrift teaching 
chriftian perfeftion, faieth otherwife, to the Hebrew young 
man : Goe, and fell that which thou haft, and giue it to the 
poorc, & after follow m6e. Truely pouertie is a dowrie moft 
conuenient for a Chriftian : Therefore, when yee know your 
feluesto bde poore,b^e yic not comfortleffe : but rather thinke 
that yee are the more in Gods fauour, who in al his fayings, 
and doings, recommended the poore, prayfed them, called 
them bleflfed, and receiued them into his proteflion, being 
d^ere and beloued of him : fo that it is a moft goodly thing to 
liue poorely, in this fhort and traniitorie life; to become moft 
rich in the life to come, which fhalbe permanet & euerlafting: 
to fet at nought tlie falfe and deceaueable Jewels of this 
world ; to gaine moft plentifull and abundant treafure in pa- 
radife. O moft worthy marchandife ! O moft plentiful gaine ! 
which neither th^eues can rob th^e of ; nor feruaunt beguile 
th^e ; nor debter deceaue tli^e : but will fill and replenifh th^e 
witli farre greater, and better fruite, then by the tongue of 
man may b^e expreffed. What flial I fay farther? that thofe 
tliinges are few, and very eafie to b^e procured, with which 
our humane nature is fuffised : but many and infinite, which 
our appetite defireth. 

And that tlie grace of God is neuer wanting vnto thofe, 
who filled with a feruent fpirite, refraine their earthly af- 
fefliions, and reftraine them within the limites of Chriftian 
temperaunce. Wherof Saint Paule, writing vnto Timo- 
thy moft diuinly faid. It is a great gain of godlines, to be co- 
tented with y* which is fufficient We brought nothing into 
this world, & it is manifeft, that we flial carie nothing hence 
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with us. But hauiiig conuenient foode and apparell, let vs 
content lour felues therwith : for they that would become 
rich, fall into the fnares, and temptations of the deuil, and in- 
to fundry hurtfuU and vnprofitable defires, which drowne 
the in ruine & perditio : forthat couetoufnes istherooteof ale- 
vill : which diuers falling into, ftray from the true fayth, and 
are encombred with many cares and forowes. O wordes 
worthy to pearce into the liuely heartes of men, and fo there 
to h6e grounded and grauen, that with no earthly force, they 
might euer be rafed out. 

The diuine wordes of Paule being throughly confidered 
of, there is no caufe wherefore poore men fhould bee penfiue 
or forowfuU. But wherefore wade I farther in the comfor- 
ting of them ; when as it is impoflible for m6e to fay fo much, 
but that much more will remaine vnfpoken ? And I am af- 
fured, I haue fcarfly launched out from the (bore, and am 
far from being halfe'entred from this mod profound, and large 
fea. And yet, herewith I know affuredly, that the leaft 
part of that, which hath b^ene fayd, is fufficient for tlie qui- 
eting and cdforting of any mind, that is not become eyther 
beaftly or furious with the prickings, or pinchings that po- 
uertie may bring vnto him : fo that, if thofe thinges, which 
I haue fayde, and many other that I could alledge, doe not 
moderate and pacific him, bel6eue m6e, pouertie is not the 
caufe htereof : but this diftemperate and ill compofed mind, 
which alfo would haue molefted him, if h6e had beene rich. 
For hie would haue found out fome other arrow, or fworde 
wherewith to haue thorowe pearced his heart You then, 
who haue your minde ftored with fo many good leffons of 
Philofophy, comfort your felfe, and take all thinges that 
God fendes, in good part ; hope in him, who neuer fayleth 
nor deceaueth them, that put their truft in him. H6e will 
open you the way, and minifter the meane, whereby to cure 
thefe woundes of pouertie ; at the leaft h^e will teach you, 
how to beare them with patience : and peraduenture alfo 
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will giue you manifeftly to vnderftand that it is for your 
health and confolation. Comfort your felfe, in that although 
yee want riches, yet want y^e not y« true knowledge, & bew- 
tie of wit & vnderftanding, and vertues of the mind, which 
things are more appertinent and proper vnto you, then are 
riches ; which are placed among the extemall things, and 
are no part of you ; and fo much the more comfort your felf, 
by how much the giftes of your mind cannot h6e taken from 
you, neither by men, nor fortune ; but of your riches and 
worldly fubflaunce, theeues may fpoyle you in a moment. 
Comfort your felfe,in y* yie haue many good friendes, which 
loue you entyrely, who will neuer endure to f6e you long in 
poore eftate. But rather after the maner of true and ftedfaft 
friendes, will account your pouertie to bfe their owne, and 
with fome part of their fubftance, will take it from you : 
comfort your felf, with your bookes, which y^e were alwaies 
accuftomed to hold in great eftimation ; they will feede and 
nourifh your vnderftanding, and with fingular delegation, 
alwayes recreate your fenfes : they will pacific euery ftor- 
mie and troublefome tempeft ; and both by night and by day; 
within doores, and without; in good fortune and bad, will re- 
maine your moft faythfuU friendes, and comfortable com- 
panions. 

Finally, comfort your felfe, in that, if pouertie hie euill, 
yet haue y6e not this euill by your owne offence, or procure- 
men[t], not by dicing and carding, nor by haunting the tauern ; 
not by playing the harlot, nor by any other fort of low delyte, 
or naughtie behauiour : but in euery a£lion your vsage hath 
beene honeft, and temperate ; your minde being no leffe a- 
domed with lawdable cuftomes, and conditions, then lear- 
ning. Y^e are then fallen into this neceffitie, by the offence 
of Fortune, who (as it is not unknowne to the moft part of 
Rome) being enuious at the good courfe that y&c haue taken 
hath many yeares fithence wounded your body, and brought 
you into a miferable & dangerous eftat, oftentimes even to 
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death ; hath alfo fetled & letted you back,-from all good enter- 
prifes & operatios bothof body & mind ; &in this her rage hath 
caufed you to make far greater expence, then your abilitic 
will reach unto ; in fuch fort, that yee are now brought into 
that miferable eftate, in which y6e now are, onely by her fi- 
nifter procurement : fo that if with her great outrage, there 
were not ioyned an arrogant impudencie, (h^e would not for 
very fhame of her felfe bee f^ene any more in the world. But 
befides thefe confolations, let reafon & neceffitiemoue you ; ye 
aJfHiS your felfe; what doth this aJfHiftion auaile you ? is your 
pouertie taken away by making of fo great forowe as y^e do ? 
if it were fo, it were a very good remedie. But, alas, {h6e 
is not yet departed, but remaines as at the firft, or rather 
greater; andthisvnceflantforowingdoth not onely [not] profit, 
but rather endomage you greatly. Adding to tlie firft euil, 
the moft grieuous euill of aJfHiftion ; whereof Plato in his 
bookes of a Common wealth, faid moft diuinely, That it 
was the beft thing that could b6e in calamities, to take it fo 
paciently & to be contented ther with as wee poflibly can : in y* 
firft it is vncertain, whether the thing, for which we lament^ 
be good or euill. Farther, the being forowfull, doth not in a- 
ny thing remedie that which is happened : befides that, no 
humaine thing fliould b6e of fuch eftimation, that it fhould 
moue a man to dwell in anguifti for it. 

What more ? that griefe and forow are a hinderaunce to 
thofe remedies which might fp^edily haue been taken. Moft 
true and worthy are thofe reafons of Piato, which if they 
were well wayed, and duely confidered of, who is there that 
euer would aJfHifl himfelfe for any worldly calamite ? True- 
ly fuch forowing is forbidden to all : but to the learned and 
vertuous, much more ; whereof Fauorinus faide moft wifely, 
that a man of bold courage, trained up in the golden precepts 
of true Philofophy, fhould haue tranquillitie of minde, fhut 
vp and fetled in his breft, before any ill hap light vpon him : 
which is no more to fay, but that a wife manfhold haueaftrong 
armour in a readinefs, wherewith to defend himfelfe againft 
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euery ftroke and aflault of fortune. But what meane I to 
go forwardes to fpeake vainely as a Philofopher, hauing al- 
ready reafoned with you as a Chriftian ? The largnes of the 
matter doth cary m^e away ; and the great affeftion that I 
beare you, doeth prick mee forward, neither can I well fet 
downe, which of thefe two are greater. Therfore, vnlefle I 
would alwayes fpeake, it is needeful that I make an ende of 
fpeaking. It was an eafie thing, to enter into the deepe fea 
of this argument, but vneafie to get forth. Wherfore I muft 
do h^ere, as Alexander the great did by Gordianiis \i\s knot, 
who being vnable to vndoe it, did cut it in funder with his 
fword. Now although pouertie haue not all that dowries of 
mee, which God and Nature hath endewed her with : yet 
haue I beftowed fo many on her, that (he may euery way go 
richely to her hufband. Yee ought not to feare of being any 
moore poore, fli^e bringing fo wealthy a dowrie to your houfe : 
neither n^ede y^e to fland in doubt of hauing many riualles, 
to contend for her, as Eurimacus^ & Antinous, with other wo- 
ers did for Penelope^ for that pouertie (as Xenophon in the 
perfon of Socrates faies very well) amongft other her ver- 
tues, hath this priuiledge : that (h6e prouoketh not men, to 
brawle and fight, and to deceaue and f<ieke one an others 
death for the hauing of her, as it often cometh to paffe, for 
the attaining of riches, honour or kingdomes : for although 
fli& b6e not lockt up, nor garded, (h^e conferues and k^epes 
her felfe, and that which is moft to be eft&med, fh^e is fo mo- 
deft, and chaft, that none in the houfe where fli6e dwelleth, 
will bfe ielous of her. S^e then whether fh^e b^e honeft, or 
deferue to b<5e had in reputation, or no. 

But know y6e not why (h^e remaies without a hufband ? 
It is not for want of any goodnefle, or bewtie, being endued 
plentifully with eyther of them : But becaufe euery one doth 
ftaine and defile her ; euery one holdes her in contempt, fil- 
ling her with filthineffe, and moft fpitefuU poUutinges, in 
fuch forte, that her true and natiue bewtie cannot b^e f6ene 
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But if any man would louingly bring her to his houfe, and 
purifie and wafti her, adorning her with true and pro- 
per omamentes, no doubt fh^e would appeare moil gal- 
lant and bewtifull : and it will then euidently b& feene, how 
vile and contemptible riches are in comparifon of her. Be- 
hold almoft, I cannot ende, and yet I will end. Fare yfe 
well : and repofe your confidence in God, who is tlie true 
and bountifull difpenfer of all good thinges. 



^n an/were of Maijler Clodious Ptholo- 

mceus, to a letter fente him by a friende, that meruel- 

led wherefore hee hauing fuch learning, remay- 

ned in fo meane and bafe an eftate 

of calling. 

N the laft Letter that I recet- 
ued from you, great was the 
% woonder and complaint that 
f y^e brought in againft m^ 
f which confidering tliat it fpring- 
fj eth altogether of the ouer great 
\ aflfeftion tliat yi& beare towards 
\ taht, I neither maruell at it, nor 
' am fory for it 
This auoucheth that to b^e true, which is fpoken by Pla- 
to, That the louer is often blinded by the thing beloued ; I 
account my felfe dfepely indebted to your curtefie, for this 
your affe^Uon : but therwithaU I wifli your iudgement to 
b^e fomwhat more temperate : for I would not that contra- 
ry effefls fhould m^ete in m^e at one inftant, fueling pleafure 
of the loue y* y^e beare mei, & difpleafure of your iudgement. 
I pray you therefore better to conftder of this poynte fol- 
lowing, and after pronounce fuch iudgement of mfie, as 
y^e fiiall thinke requifite. 

That 
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That as an auncient cauiUer did appeale from Ccsfar beeyng 
moued and angry, to Ccefar being not moued nor angry: fo I 
at this prefent appeale from you beyng carried away with 
ouer great affeftion, to your felf hauing Reafon for your go- 
uemeffe. Y& doe not a little maruel that I, in fo long a time 
haue not lept to any degrfc of honour or fortune. It feeming 
vnto you that my linage, my countrey, my age, my ftudies, 
my cuftomes, my long aboade in the court, my fauour acqui- 
red with men of high calling, and finally, my prefent noble 
and honorable feruice, (hould haue aduanced me ; yea and far- 
ther that many other are dayly to b& ffene in the court, en- 
dued with qualities farre inferiour to mine, to leape fodain- 
ly to degr&s of preferment ; and that I was accurft, and that 
it was a (hame for me, to remayne thus alwayes in bafe for- 
tune, and priuat condition. And in the ende (as a disdaynful 
friend) y& conclude that this cannot come to paffe but of an 
extr&me foft fpiritedneffe in me, in that I helpe not forward 
my fortune as I flioulde, putting me in myndc of that aunci- 
ent fentence of the Spartans^ that in calling for ayde of God, 
it is neceffary that we fet to our owne helping hands, as the 
inftruments of God. Truely I know not with what begin- 
ning it were bed to anfweare this your long maruell, and 
tedious complaynt. And beeyng defirous to doe you a plea- 
fure, it came in my mynde once, to graunt you that which 
you affirme to be true ; thinking at one inftaunt, to eafe my 
felfe of labour in anfwearing, and you of annoy, in reading 
this my troublefome reply. But I fliould erre in performing 
the duety that is conuenient to a true friend, if eyther to flat- 
ter you, or to auoyde labour ; I (hould not apparantly tel you 
that which I thinke. 

Firft, I know not whether this greatnefle of fortune y* 
y& wifh me, be a thing that bringeth felicity to a man yea or 
no, or whether it take it from him. For y* (as the mod wife 
& ancient fages haue fet down vnto vs) there is no man that 
perfectly knowes what is good or euil vnto him in this world. 
Wherupon Socrates would not that any particular thing 
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(houlde be craued at Gods handes, but that onely, which is 
good. And when I looke well about me, I finde not in them 
that are aduanced to high degrees, any tranquilitie of mind, 
but rather as their dignitie, and greatnes augmenteth, fo in- 
creafe they like wife in greater perturbations and frettings 
of the minde. For it feldome or neuer comes to paffe other- 
wife, but that with the abundance of the giftes of fortune ; 
ambition, and greater defire of honor and riches encreafe. 
Through which the oracle did not iudge any King to be hap- 
py, although he were moft rich, and mighty ; but rather Agla- 
ins P/ofidws, who manuring a litle p6ece of grounde that 
he had, & taking care of nothing, with great ioy and content- 
ment, liued a moft happie and fortunate life. Thofe that per- 
fift infinitely in the defire of riches, may b6e compared vnto 
them which in old time ran to a mighty great mountayne, 
with dogs, nets, and other engins with purpofe to have ta- 
ken the moone, which they verily thought to haue done ; but 
they that firft (with great trauel and labour) arriued to the 
top of this huge hill, found themfelues fo farre diftant and 
no lefie out of hope, then thofe w« were cHmed vp but to y® fide 
of it, or thofe others, who remoued not from the vally. Tran- 
quilitie doth not fpring of thofe thinges that are without vs, 
but of the harmony of a temperate mind within, which doth 
truely create felicity in vs, and is the caufe thereof For e- 
uen as fome great piller placed in the bottom of a d^epe wel, 
is neuerthelefie great ; and a Dwarfe placed on the toppe of 
fome fteeple, is alwaies litle: fo tlie fr^ and noble mind wrap- 
ped in bafeft fortune, wil fhew his magnanimity, & the bafe 
mind in the higheft degree of dignity, wil difcouer his vility. 
I fpeake not this now as concerning Chriftian perfeflion, 
for ye know that making mention hereof, it fhal not be n&d- 
fuU to enter into queftion ; when as neither riches, nor honor 
bring happines vnto men, but rather y» one & the other are of- 
tentimes the occafions of bringing them into extreeme mife- 
ry, & caufe the gate of heauen to be fliut vp againft them. For 
the true & onely felicity of a Chriftian, is the grace of Grod, & 
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no other thing. I fpeak then as a gentleman gouerned by hu- 
mane reafon and ciuil orders, liuing betwixt the law of men 
and nature. He verily, which f6es not how that honour & ri- 
ches depriue men of felicity, it is manifeft and apparant, that 
he hath his eyes blinded & darkened with the fmoke of ambi- 
tion and cloudes of couetoufnefle, which are the two beads, 
compared by the Poet Dantey to a Lion, and a fhfe woolfe, 
which let & hinder vs from leaping to the mount of felicity. 
I deny not, but that riches & dignity may helpe towards the 
contentment of the minde. In this point I will be a Peri- 
patetike, and purpofe not to defend as a Stoike, that onelie 
vertue fufficeth. Let it be fo, that riches & dignity are requi- 
fite towards the accoplilhment of felicity : fliould it the haue 
no end f Behold Abdolomenus borne of the ftocke royall li- 
ued in pafling tranquility, in a litle farme, tilled, and fowed 
with his owne hands, in fuch fort that he neuer heard of the 
bruit and rumors of the armie of Alexander the great, which 
had driuen all AJia into a maze and aftonifhment. He tafled 
farre greater felicity in this his poore calling, then when af- 
terwards by Ephejiion he was aduanced to the title of the 
kingdome. Of whome being demanded how he coulde with 
pacience brooke the poore and abiedl eftate, with a hawty & 
coragious mind, anfwered him, faying ; O that I knew fo 
wel (if it pleafed God) how to fupport the troubles, & weigh- 
tines of the kingdome. Dioclefian a mod prudent and pui- 
fant Emperor, hauing wayed and confidered of the annoyes, 
and encombrances that bearing rule, brought with it, retur- 
ning to a priuate life, gaue it ouer ; and at Salon a manour 
of his, he planted hearbes & trees with his owne hands, ney- 
ther could he euer be allured by any perfuafion, nor remoued 
by any occafio, fro this his fixed & determinat refolutio, pre- 
ferring y« quiet traquility of this priuat life, before y« trouble- 
fome turmoyles of principalities, & Empires. The like w6e 
reade of y« emperor Adrid, a mod puifant captayne, who by 
great trauel & interceffio, obtayned licence in the ende of his 
dayes, to dwel in a little village of his, where he lined 7 y&rs 
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in great eafe and quiet. Who dying, left an apparant tefti- 
monie, that the life led in honour and dignity, was not the 
true life. For he caufed thefe wordes to b6e graued on his 
toombe : Heere lies the wight whofe age is of many yeeres^ 
but he lined but onely Jetieit, I coulde h^ere bring to your 
memorie, with how many hatred [s] and enimities the wordly 
promotions are inuironed, fo that nothing is fure in them, 
nothing without fufpe6t, in fuch fort that the Poet Pindarus 
faid that the Gods with one good had alwayes entermixed 
twoo euilles. And I dare boldly aduouch that in thefe 
fmokes, and vaine pompes, for euery one contentment, yee 
are attached with ten difpleafures. But y^e know wel that 
this place being of the philofophers moft largely intreated of, 
is of many men not underftoode, of otherfome defpifed, of 
very fewe bel^eued, and almoft of none followed. But (for 
the better manifefting of both our intents) I wil come nea- 
rer vnto you. Be it fo that riches and honour are full of 
thefe felicities, that are commonly beleeued to b6e in them, 
by them that praife them, and holde them in reuerent admi- 
ration. What of this t is it of neceffitie that it muft be good 
for others alfo } The natures, inftinfts, defires, and motions 
are not equall and alike in all men : either by the infiuxion 
of the ftarres, or the varietie of temperaments, or diuerfitie 
of educations, many things delight and recreate fome one 
minde, which woorke contrarie effeftes in another : And for 
thofe things that Hiraclitus wept bitterlie, Democrates 
laughed joyfully. Then it is not greatly to be woondered at, 
if thofe things which are comfortable, and nutritiue vnto o- 
ther mens mindes, f&me noyfome and bitter vnto me ? How 
many are there that abhorre wine, a moft healthful and pre- 
cious liquor ? and how many are there that cannot fauour 
rofes, being flowers moft delegable } Ought thefe therefore 
to be reprooued, and made to drinke wine, and fmel rofes by 
force ? And why may I not fay y* vnto you by the law of na- 
ture, which Alexander the great did to Pannenio by reafon 
of his fortune ? Who propounding a condition of peace 
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vnto Darius and profering him a part of his kingdome, de- 
manded Parmenio his aduice and iudgement h^erein. Who 
anfwered, faying, if I were Alexander ^ I woulde doe it. So 
woulde I, anfwered Alexander^ if I were Parmenio. So 
whereas in your letter y^e fay, if that you were my felfe, you 
woulde doe it, and fay it : I likewife reply and anfwere you 
that I (houlde peraduenture both fay it, and doe it, if I were 
you. But as Alexander eft^emed it a difcredit to his fortune 
to confent to fuch a peace ; fo I account it inconuenient for 
my difpofition, and nature, to enter, and encomber my felfe 
¥rith that care and bondage, which yde depaint out vnto me, 
whiles ye allure me thervnto with the enticing baites of ho- 
nour and riches : yet I would ye (hould vnderftande, that I 
haue not a minde fo backewarde and dull, but that I take 
comfort of thofe things, that other men commoly delight in. 
Let it be graunted, that it is good fpr me to be aduaunced to 
riches and dignitie : doeth it follow that I fhould be defpifed 
or blamed, or difpaire, and thinke the woorfe of my felfe, if 
I reach not to that preferment, which might b^e defired, or 
hoped for ? What woonderings ? what complaints are thefe 
of yours } as though yfo were ignorant, that many thinges 
are defired, that are not obtayned ; much hoped for, that is 
not inioyed ; manie more run, then get the goale : and final- 
ly farre greater are the number of them that fhoot at a mark, 
then thofe which flrike it ? May not all this happen of the ma- 
lignity of my fortune, which wil not permit or fuffer me, to 
be lifted vp from the ground or aduanced ? if it be fo, is y« fault 
mine ? Of a truth diuers Aflrologers, by the view of the day 
of my natiuity, haue found out by theyr rules and obferuan- 
ces that mofl unlucky condition, vnto which I am predefli- 
nate,that is to fay,cotinual feeblenes& bafenesof fortune; And 
although I am Vidimus in y* they fay, & an heretike in theyr 
fcience (as I haue often told you here in Rome) neuertheles, 
in this unlucky forewarning I haue ouer wel knowen, and 
found by experience, y* they haue told me the troth. Yet wil I 
not lay the blame hereof upon fortune, as on a dumbe image 
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that canot anfwere to the accufations that are brought in a- 
gainfl her, let it be graunted that the chiefeft parte of hu- 
maine proceedinges, are direfted by mans wifedome, and 
let him be (as the wifeman affirmeth) the framer of his own 
fortune. What (houlde I then doe ? with what inftruments 
(I pray you) woulde you haue me to frame and fafhion this 
my good happe ? with remaining long in Rome and looking 
for occafions ? it is now twentie and fiue y6eres lithence I 
came firft into this court, and I think that in this long fea- 
fon, I was neuer thr6e miles diftant, and yet neither haue I 
any good or fortunate fucceffe by my feruice, neitlier flande 
in hope of anie. Yet haue I been a continual! waiter, & was 
neuer almoft at libertie, whereof it greatly repenteth me : not 
for that the feruice of noble men little liked me : but rather be- 
caufe y^ iniquitie of fortune hath (by my l5g courting) brought 
me into fuch a miferable feruitude and flauerie, that no good 
refolution of mind can enter into me. I haue h6ertofore done 
too much, but I tel you that hereafter, neither will I, nor can 
I, neither is it conuenient that I doe it, this is a pra6life for 
yong men, & not of old men, amongft which number I nowe 
reckon my felfe. Young men abound in leafure, and trauell 
f(6emeth not tedious vnto them, which wanteth in old men, 
vnto whom euerie little difcontentment is a torment. And as 
gracious and feemely as it is to fee a yong man attendant on 
fome nobleman ; fo vnfeemely & ridiculous is it, to fee an olde 
man. 

Truely the log loffe of time that is fpent in courting, is to me 
verie noylo : and chiefly in that I (land there, as an image or 
paynted table. And rather would I employ it eyther in reafo- 
ning, witli my friends or in learning,am6gft mybooks ; or in plea- 
furing or profiting others, by my ftudies ; & this is a laudable 
meanes, whereby to mount to thofe degr&s of dignitie that ye 
propound vnto me. But alas, if y* nature hath geuen me fmal 
wit, not ouer great memory, weake iudgement (& y* which 
more gr^eueth me) vnhealthfulnes of ftomake ; forenes of eies 
& euery other part of my body il affefted, what can I doe here 
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in ? it might herevnto be added, that at this prefent I am 
tofled with fuch fundry mifhaps, that they neuer permit me 
quietly to encline my mind toftudy. Whereof y* defire onely is 
left me, my forces being infufficient any longer to vndertake 
any fuch trauelL Wherfore if I doe not and cannot ariue vn- 
to this prayfe, let the torment and anoy (I pray you) that I 
taft and fuffer in being depriued of that fw&te confolation, 
which ftudie bringes with it, fuffice, without adding newe 
griefes vnto me, of the priuation of my defarts ; what I knew 
to doe, I haue done, no more coulde I doe. 

And I affure my felfe, that although for learning I can 
challenge no commendation, yet am I not vnworthy of fome 
excufe, in that I haue alwayes taken a fmgular delight, to f(6e 
thefe things in other, y^ I find wanting in my felfe : I haue lo- 
ucd, reuerenced, and as it were adored them. Neither did I 
euer account any more worthy of the titles of honour and dig- 
nity, then thofe which haue lifted vp their vnderftandings to 
beautifull contemplations through which theyr mindes are 
repleniflied with vertuous wifedomc. And I haue put fuch 
betwixt thefe men and others, as is betwixt the lining, and 
thingcs paynted. 

But you wil peradueture, demad me whether I meane it 
of thofe that are vertuous ind&de, or of fuch as counterfaite a 
certayne outward hypocriticall (hewe of vertue : doe not fo 
much as furmife it, I bef&ch you, that I fpeake it of the fay- 
ned. For my nature doeth deteft nothing more then coun- 
terfayte vertue, and rather would I make choyce to die, then 
deceaue the worlde, in enforcing my felfe to be holden for de- 
uoute when as I am neyther good, nor godly. And I be- 
l&ue for troth, that there are no men in this world more per- 
nicious, nor greater enemies to our fauiour Chrift, then are 
fuch hipocrites. 

But as toucliing true bouty indeed, I tel you for ccrtaine, y* 
I think nothing more pertinet vnto a ma the it, & fo far forth 
I d^eme it proper vnto him, that a man leaning it, & geuing 
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himfelfe ouer to wickednes, is no more to be counted a mani 
but that rather vnder his humane (hape, hie carrieth the 
minde of a bruite beaft. Nowe it Hiemeth not vnto me that 
bounty fhould be vfed for the hope of reward, but rather for 
the band of humanity, and loue and defire to doe well. And it 
Ihineth fo much the brighter in any man, by how much he is 
not led aftray by any other ende, then goodneffe it felfe. Of 
which if any fparkle be in me, eyther by nature, or eleflion, 
it is not to be maruelled at if it want the reward y& look for ; 
in that firft, I know very well, that not onely by the vniuer- 
fal humaine debility, but by that which is proper and peculi- 
ar to my felfe, I finde it fo flender in me, that of it felfe, it ge- 
ueth no light at all ; Farther, I neuer direfted it to the end to 
receiue guerdon by it, being an excercife (in my opinion) farre 
different from the neate and pure condition of being good. I 
tel you truely that I haue and doe receaue a farre greater re- 
warde then that yee defire in me. For that litle which I f<£ele 
in my felfe, makes me taft, how much the life of the good, is 
more bleffed then that of the wicked : How this aboundes in 
fw^etneffe, tranquillity and confolation; how that is y« fpring 
and fountaine of al feares, hatreds, debates, vexations & tra- 
uels. In fuch fort that when a man wil not, for Gods fake do 
the deedes of an honeft man, & good Chriftian ; yet me thinks 
at the leaft wife he fliould doe it for the quiet & comfort that 
is tailed thereby in this worlde. But you will tell m6e 
that rewardes enfue vertue, as the fliadowe foUoweth 
the bodie. 

Nowe, as the body b^eyng not made too the ende to bring 
foorth the fhadowe, neuertheleffe bringeth it foorth : fo 
vertue is the caufe that rewarde is obtayned, although 
it be not fought for, or ufed to that end. 

You would haue m6e confefle it, & I grant it alfo, that I am 
not arriued, through y^ mortification of my body, & quickning 
of y« fpirit, to that high degree and fpirituall vnion, with 
which the olde diuine fathers, conioyned themfelues to God ; 
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neither am I yet come to the that chriftian perfeftion, which 
was required in the Hebrewe youngman. I haue not 
folde that little which I haue, and giuen it to the poore : 
neither haue I denied my felfe, nor taken Chrift his crofle 
on my fhoulders, and followed him. What more ? that in 
flacke obfeniing of the commaundements of Gods lawe, I 
neither merit, nor haue deferued the title of a perfeft Chri- 
ftian ; for that many occurrences haue happened, which 
haue caufed m& to wander wide from thefe diuine obferua- 
tions. 

What farther? that (fetting chriftianitie aparte) I am 
not (as a morall Philofoper) arriued to that excellencie of 
manners, which are fitting and conuenient for a purifyed 
minde, as in times paft was knowne to h4e in Art/itdfs, in 
SocraUs, in Phocion and diuers others, with moft apparant 
examples of iuftice, temperance, and fortitude, and other 
rare and diuine vertues. But rather my doubt is, that 
(as a man that is not gouerned by any learning, but lyueth 
onely by the inftinft of nature) I want greatly that, which 
is requifite for that eftate : through which I know not how 
to chalenge vnto my felf thefe prayfes, which my confcience 
telles mee I am vnworthy of And finally, as of no part I 
deeme my felfe praifeworthy : fo, if there be any thing in 
mfe, that does not altogether deferue praife, it is this : that 
I haue had a care in what I might, not to iniurie others : 
tlien I haue done mine endeuour (when occafion hath b^ene 
offred m&) to pleafure and gratifie as many as I might, 
being induced thereunto by Nature, perfwaded by jprecepts 
of good writers, and confirmed therein by iudgement ; which 
hath imprinted a fetled refolution in my minde : and this I 
account to bfe the chiefe fountaine, from which al other ver- 
tues (that maintaine humaine focietie amongft vs) firft flow 
and proceede. 

Now, if thofe vertues that are requifite to the aduancing 
of m& to the degr&s of riches and honour, be not in me : wil 
ye meruaile if I be not aduaunced ? And if there be any fuch 
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in me, wherfore doe yie reprehend me? ought I, in not defer- 
uing thofe degrees, to haue them ; and deferuing them, to bee 
reprehended for not hauing them ? If I deferue them not, for 
Gods fake let mfe Hue with fo many others my equalls, 
fubieft to the like fortune, and adde not the fmne of arro- 
gancie, to the want of defart. For it is a foolifh and pre- 
fumptuous part for a man to afpyre to thofe degrees, of 
which hee knowes him felfe vnworthy. But if it feeme vnto 
you that I haue deferued the, it had bene your part rather to c5- 
fortmee,the reprehend me, & ye might haue faid, that oftetimes 
my betters haue beene depriued of the fruites of their defart 
and prayfe that they haue merited ; and that it is much better 
to deferue an honour, then to haue it. For honour may bee 
receaued by the will of him that giues it, vertue not being 
the guide of it : But no man can deferue it, but 3^ vertue muft 
firft make a way to the defart Heerevnto the example 
of Cato myght b^e added, who would rather that it (hould 
hie demaunded, wherefore Images were not fet vp to Ca- 
to then why they were fet up. 

And if now it f<ieme ftraunge vnto you, that more then 
two hundred are gone beyonde mde, in preferment, y6e ought 
in the beft part to enterprete fucli accidentes, and herein 
imitate the example of Pedarettis^ a valiant man with 
the Spartans^ who amongft thr6e hundred that bare ofEce in 
their Citie, not being elefted for one, ioyed greatly : who 
being demaunded (of his friende Ephorus) the caufe of his 
gladnefle, pleasauntly aunfwered ; what fliould I doe, but 
b^e ioyfull, feeing that there are thr^e hundred men in our 
Citie, better then my felfe ? fo ftiould you reioyce of Rome 
in hauing fo many good men that excell m^e. And y^e ought 
to wifli, that not onely two hundred, but five hundred, a 
thoufand ; yea thr^e thoufand men fliould paffe m^e in ver- 
tue, and wifedome, and by confequence, in fortune and 
honour : through which I d^eme it would come to paiie, that 
this our Realme fliould be much more floriftiing and ho- 
nourable, then now it is. 
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I do not fdeme to my felfe to b^e fuch a one, as fliould 
deferue thofe dignities that y6e wifti m^e : but b^e it that I 
had many of thefe partes, which you cal defart in me, neuer- 
theleffe neither coulde I, nor fhoulde I haue any of thefe ho- 
nours by by fauour : in that I ftande affured that the foun- 
taine from whence thefe preferments flowe, is beyonde and 
aboue all our merites and defartes. But in the ende, I 
know you wil fay, that b^eing often conuerfant with them, 
in requefting, and b^eing importunate, I might haue obtei- 
ned riches, and dignitie, and that this is the meanes that 
hath holpen, and doeth helpe a number dayly, and that it is 
the very fame whereof mention is made by Chrifte in his 
Gofpel, when h6e faith, Afke, and it fliall b^e giuen you. 
knocke, and it (hall be opened. What flial I anfwere h6ere- 
vnto ? but that not deferuing it, it feemeth an vnaduifed part 
of m6e to craue rewarde ; & deferuing it, mee thinks it (hould 
come without afking. As I haue faide, fo will I fay, that 
I knowe not whether I haue deferued it or no. 

Now, if there b€e any that thinkes mee worthy of any 
thing, let him requeft it for m^e : but not by my commaun- 
dement For if I knew that I deferved it a thoufande 
times, yet would I not h6c fo fliameleffe and impudent to 
demaund it. For I haue not direfted my operations to 
that end, that I (hould craue guerden for them ; befides 
that, it is not conuenient for a Gentleman fo to doe. 

What farther ? that is a thing cleane repugnaunt to 
my nature and difpofition, and in the crauing thereof I 
(hould bfo fo colde and timerous, that (as the Prouerbe 
faieth) I (hould teach others to denie mee. For I be- 
ing vnable to demaund any thing, without fp&ch of fome 
defart of mine, how (hall this be done without arrogan- 
cie, when as I knowe none to bee in me ? And if there 
were any, could I fpeake of it my felfe, without blu(h- 
ing? 
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To conclud, I think it neither good, profitable, nor honeft for 
me. 

Thus I pray you, iudge of me, that although I haue no 
great fubflance of found vertue : yet want I not fome little 
fhadow of decent modeftie. Neither would I haue you 
wifli me to become a new SatibarfaneSy with Artaxerxes or 
Turinus, with Alexander. And of this refolue your felfe, 
that if for thefe twentie and fine yeares, I haue with a bold 
courage, knowne how to toUerate many ftrokcs of For- 
tune : I hope alfo with like fortitude to ouerpaffe the 
reft of the time that God hath appoynted mee to liue in this 
world: and (hall (perhappes) taft greater tranquillitie in 
tliis my poore and meane calling, then a number of others 
doe, with their riches and honour. 

To conclude, I know this your aduice to proc&de of an 
incredible affeflionthat yee beare m&, but yet Ipurpofenotto 
put it in praSife, nor foUowe it : but as Marius when that 
certaine vaines in his legges fhould b^ cut, made anfwere, 
that the health of his legges was not fuch, as that it (hould 
deferue to b^ bought with fuch terrible anguifh, and tor- 
ment : fo fSemeth it vnto m^e, that the fmoake which procee- 
from thefe honours and promotions, are not fo benifici- 
al as that they fhould merit to be bought with fo gjeat trou- 
ble and affliflion, both of body and minde. 

I would not wifli you, to take in hand, to anfwere eue- 
ry part of my letter, nor that defire fhould fo farre tranfport 
you, as to make you to tafte new annoyes by the fame : put 
an end thereunto, I befiSech you. And if you will ndeds write 
againe fend it to Laconica^ either reprouing mde, or confir- 
ming mee in that I haue written. Whatfoeuer it fhall be 
I will take it in good parte from you, whome I loue entire- 
ly, and recken of amongft the number of my beft and chie- 
feft friendes. 
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A tranjlation out of french of a Suppli- 

cation prefented by lohn MeJcJdnoi Efquire, vnto the 

Duke of Brittane his Lorde attd Majhr, wherein 

he nameth himfelfe the Banifhed from 

Joyfulneffe, by 

H. G. 

Oft humbly complayneth vnto 
your honour, your poore valT- 
' ayle, loyall fubiefl and obeedient 
\ Teruant, The banijhed from ioyfnl- 
neffe, remayning in the dioceffe 
of misfortune, the parifhioner of 
affiiflion, and neere neighbour 
of defpaire: giuing you to vn- 
derftand, howe from his young 
yeares, hee hath continually fenied my Lords your predecef- 
fours, whofe foules God hath receiued : And whome it hath 
pleafcd you (for which I yeelde you humble thankes) to en- 
tertaine amongft the number of them, which are of your 
fpeciall faueg^rde and prote£lion. NeuerthelelTe, a theefe, 
(the common enemie of humaine creatures) named Mif- 
Jtappe, remaining alwayes with Fortune accompanied 
with an olde leane woman, called Pouertie, haue vncefTant- 
ly warred, and almoft in euery place purfued your faid fup- 
plyant, tending to his totall deftruftion : whofe rage and fu- 
rie hath untill this prefent beene refifted by the good ayde and 
fupport, that it hath pleafed you, and your honourable aun- 
ceftors to make for him. And it is fo (Souereigne fir) that 
although in times paft, the Banifhed from ioyfulnefle hath 
beene cruelly handled, and Iharpely alTaylcd by the fore- 
named Mifhappe and Pouertie ; yet at this prefent, they 
haue taken and bound him, in fuch lamentable forte, 
F that 
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that without your fpeedie ayde and fuccour, hee cannot long 
indure to refift their malice. And for the better bringing 
of their purpofe to paffe, they haue firft difpoyled your fayde 
fupplyant of fiftie yeares, and more, which he had receiued 
of God and nature, being depriued of all hope, of euer reco- 
uering any of them againe. And in this forte, as a flaue or 
bondman, doe they detaine him againft his wil. And for 
his farther punifhment, they haue giuen expreffe comman- 
dement, and deliured it ftrictly in charge to FuriCy Sorow^ 
thought & vexatio being their armorers, to forge for y^ faid ba- 
nifhed fro ioyfulnes a ftrog & weightie armor of proof, double 
fodored, the ftuffe thereof being of the fteele of melancholy; 
The fmythy or hearth wheron they heate it, is Langor, 
which is kindled w* the fire of fretting, from whence yffues fo 
great flame, and fmoke of anger &furie,occafioned through the 
wind, proceeding from the bellowes of fighinges and 
gronings, as it is a thing moft horrible to expreffe. And God, 
thou knoweft, how fowre moft vgly and hideous olde wo- 
men, that is to fay Impatience^ Lamentation^ Iniurie and 
Miferie^ continually ftrike and beate on it, on the anuill of 
anguifh, with the hammers of Rygour. Afterwardes 
they temper the faid armour with the water of bitterneffe, 
neere the which leapes forth a falte riuer of trickling teares, 
taking his courfe through the vallie of fliame, ouerneere the 
forowfuU aboade of your faid fupplyant : fo that oftentimes 
through the fuperabundance of raine and (howers of fo- 
rowe, the waters of difquiet and controuerfie growe and 
flowe fo hye, that the village of his heart is, as it were 
all drowned. 

It refteth to tell you how they fcowre, and make bright 
this harneffe. They haue a great grinding ftone of torment, 
turnde about by feebleneffe and flaunder on the one fide, and 
ruin and confufion on the other fide. The maifters of 
this worke, are Daunger, Debate, and difpleafure, which 
often befprinckle the faid harneffe with the powder or fpark- 
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duft of rage, making therewith a blacke vemifh. With 
this armour of proofe haue they determined to arme your 
forefaid fuppliant, vppon a doublet of dolor, tyed on by tra- 
uell with the poyntes of difcomfort, and their purpofe is to 
make him carie it on foote through the darke kingdome of 
folytarineffe, to warre againft felicitie. And I verily thinks 
y* in the end, they will take from him the power to doe you a- 
ny longer feruice (which I befeech your honour, mod foue- 
reine Lord, not to permit) for neither they, nor any other 
whatfoeuer, ihall neuer bee able to take from him the defire 
that hee hath ftill to feme you. 

Now it is fo, that a notable and reuerent Ladie called old 
Age (feeing into what miferie and captuitie the forefayde 
Mijkappe and Poueriie haue brought your faide fupplyant) 
hatli promyfed and determined fhortly to deliuer him out 
of their hands, and in the meane feafon will keepe him 
good and comfortable company, vntill the ende of his daies 
fo that hee may obtaine your good fauour and afliflaunce. 
For otherwife wanting wherwith to fupply his neceflities, 
hee cannot bee reftored to his freedome. 

Might it ftand therefore with your good pleafure (moft fo- 
uereigne Lord) to commaund Honour the procurer generall 
of your enterprifes, to ftand with your fayde fupplyant, 
and take fuch order in this behalf, that his forenamed eni- 
mies may bee expulfed, and that hee no longer remaine be- 
feeged with fuch iminent deftruftion. Confider that this ryot 
hath beene made, whiles I remained vnder your fauegard 
and in your feruice. 

Laftly therefore, thefe are moft humbly to pray and be- 
feech you, fo to ordaine for the eftate of the baniflied from ioy- 
fulnefTe, that hee may with ioy and contentment finifh and 
accompliflie the fliorte time that hee hath to lyue in this 
worlde. 
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in fo doing yee ihall reforme him, both in chaunging his 
name, and the place of his aboad ; fo will hee more and more 
enforce himfelfe, to dwell neerer your pallace, to doe you loi- 
al feruice to his power, during life ; making continuall inter- 
ceflion to god, y' he may graunt you peaceand repofe of fpirit, 
cafe and health of bodie, honour, good and long life ; with all 
that your noble heart witheth, and heauen for your finall in- 
heritaunce. 



Tran/lated out of Italian. 



Twoo fworne Brothers, being fouldiera, married twoo fi- 
llers : the one of them made much of his wife, entrea- 
ting her with all lenitie that might be, yet would (hee 
not obey his will and pleafure : The other threatned 
his wife, and kept her in obedience, and Hie alwayes 
did, what he commanded her. The one requefteth 
the other to teach him how to make her obediente, 
which he did, where vpon hee threatning and vfing 
her as the other did, (hee laught him to fcome. 

Here dwelt in times part, in a 
garifon neere adioyning to Rome, 
two fworn brothers, who no 
leiTe loued one the other then if 
they had yfliued out of one womb : 
of which the one had to name 
Siluerius, the other was called 
Pifardus, and both of them by 
profeflion were fouldiers : al- 
though their amitie was great, yet they dwelt not in one 
houfe. Silueriiis, the younger wanting a gouerneffe for his 
houfe, tooke to wife the daughter of a taylour, being named 
Spinella, a gallant and bewtifull mayden, but of a high, 

and 
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and lofty difpofition. The marriage being ended, & the wife 
being brought home to his houfe, he was fo feruetly inamou- 
red on her beauty, that he thought there was not any wo- 
man in the world able to goe beyond her : and in this his do- 
ting moode, fuffered her to fay and doe what (he lifted, & gaue 
her euerything that (hee demanded : through which Spinella 
became fo bolde, and heddy, that fliee litle or nothing eftee- 
med her hufband ; & the ignorant fot was now come to fuch a 
paiTe, that when he willed her to doe one thing, (hee would go 
about another thing, & bidding her to come hither, flie would 
goe a cleane contrary way, and laugh him to fcorne. And her 
hufl^and being none of the wifeft, dared neither to remedy it, 
nor to reprehend her; but fuffered her in euery thing to doe, 
what beft pleafed her fancie. Within a yeere after, Pifardus 
was married to another daughter of the forefayde Taylour, 
who was called Fiorella^ beeing full out as beautifuU as her 
fifter, but inferiour to her in brauery, & futtlety of wit The 
nuptials being finiflied, and the wife brought home to his 
houkfPt/ardiis tooke a paire of breeches, and two cudgels, fay- 
ing vnto her, 

Fiorellay thefe are the breeches of a man, take you one of 
thefe ftaues, and I wil haue the other; and we will try 
by combate, which of vs (hal carry away the breeches; on this 
condition, that he which ftialbe conquerer, (hal haue them ; & 
he that fhalbe ouercome (hall alwayes remayne obedient to 
the Conquerour. 

Fiorella hearing thefe words of her hu(band, without any 
delay, readily aunfweared with great humility: Alas, my 
hu(band, what meane yee by thefe fpeeches that yee vtter? are 
not you the hu(band, and I the wife ? Ought not the wife al- 
waies to be obedient to her hu(band ? How (houlde I euer 
then commit fuch a folly ? Now carry you the breeches and 
weare them, for they belong more vnto you, and will better 
become you, then me. 

I wil then (anfwered Pifardus) ftill weare the breeches, & 
be the hu(band, and thou as my beloued wife, ftand obedient 
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vnto me. But take heede, that yee alter not your detemi- 
nation, in feeking to make your felfe the hufband, and me the 
wife, for that after it (hall repent you. 

Fiorella^ who was wife, confirmed that he had fpokcn, and 
at the fame inflant, her hufband gaue her the gouernment of 
al his houfe ; then faid he, wife I will bring thee to my liable 
and fhcw thee my horfes, for that thou maift know what or- 
der to take for them, if I fhall chaunce to be abfent. And being 
come thither, faid, Florella^ how like ye thefe my geldings.^ are 
they not fayre } are they not gallant, and in good plight? To 
whom shee anfwered; they are indeede, Sir, but behold (fayd 
Pifardiis) how ready, and obedient they are : and taking a 
wande, touched now the one, and nowe the other, faying; 
Holla, hoyft, come aloft, and they fhewed themfelves mod o- 
bedient to theyr maifter. Amongft the reft, Pifardus had one 
horfe, fayre enough to the eye, and very dogged of difpofition, 
which was the caufe that he litle efteemed him ; comming vn- 
to him with the rod in his hand, he faid, come here, come there; 
and ftrake him; but the horfe being by nature knauifh, fuffe- 
red his maifter to lay on him, not doing any tiling of that hee 
bad him, but tliat he kickt and fpurnde at him, now with 
one foot, now with both. Pifardusl^€\xi'g\\v& crabbedneffe,with 
a great & tough cudgel beate him a good, but all preuayled 
not. Which his maifter feeing, being kindled in choler, fet had 
to his fword that he had by his fide, in the prefence of Fiorellay 
ran him through, & killed him; wherat fliee being moued with 
companion, faid, alas my huft^and, why haue yee killed this 
horfe .^ He was very faire, and it is great pitie fo to kill him. 
Pifardus with a troubled countenance, anfweared, I let you 
vnderftand, that al they, which eate that is mine, and doe not 
what I bid them, ftialbe payde with the fame money. Fiorel- 
la hering this anfweare, was very penfive, and fayd within 
her felfe, Alas, forowful creature, & wretch tliat I am, in ill 
time came I hither, I thought that I liad a wife man too my 
hufl^and, but now I fee I haue happened on a beaft. See how 
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for litle or nothing he hath killed a gallat horfe. Thus remai- 
ned, fhee very penfiue in her felfe, not knowing to what ende 
her hufband fpake it Through which Fiorella was fo excee- 
dingly afrighted, and ftoode in fuch awe of him euer after that, 
when ftiee heard him but ftirre, (hee would treble for feare, & 
whatfoeuer he willed her to doe, it was accomplished pre(et- 
ly, and fcantly could her hufband open his mouth to fpeake, 
before (he vnderftood him, & there was neuer any contention, 
or brawli ng heard betwixt the. Siluerius who loued his friend 
Pifardus pafTmg well, oftentimes came to vifite him, and 
would dine and fuppe Math him, who noting the mild demea- 
nour & modeft behauiour of Fiorella^ maruelled greatly, fay- 
ing within himfelfe. O God, why was it not my hap to haue 
take Fiorella to wife, as wel as my brother Pifardo ? See how 
flice gouernes the houfe, and doth what he commandeth her 
moft obediently. But mine (wretche that I am) doeth cleane 
contrary, not affoording me neyther a good word, nor cheere- 
ful countenance vnleffe fhee may haue her owne will in eue- 
ry thing : 

Siluerius on a certayne day walking alone with Pifardus^ 
and debating of diuers matters, amongft other communicati- 
on, he faid. Brother Pifardus^ thou knoweft the loue and good- 
will that hath long remayned betwixt us. I would willing- 
ly leame of you, what meanes yee vfed at the firft, in brin- 
ging your wife to fuch obedience and to winne her fo to makefo 
much of you. I can neuer fo louingly commaund Spinella to 
doe any thing, but (he anfweares me ouerthwartly, and here- 
with doeth al things contrary to that I bid her. 

Pifardus fmyling hereat, from poynt to poynt tolde him, 
the order and meanes that he had vfed when he brought her 
firft to his houfe, perfuading him to doe the like, and prooue 
whether it woulde take effeft, which if it did not, hee 
knewe not what aduife to geue him. This liked Sil- 
uerius very well, who taking his leaue of his friende 

and 
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and beyng come home to his houfe, without any delay called 
for his wife, and taking a payre of his owne breeches, and a 
couple of (laues, did as his friend Pifardus had coufelled him. 
Which Spinella feeing, faid vnto him. What new thing, Sil- 
aerius^ is this that yee are about to doe } What buzzes are 
there put in your head } Are you now become a foole } Doe 
we not know, thinke you ; that men, and not women, (hould 
weare breeches ? and what neceffity is there I pray you, in 
doing thefe things, fo befides the purpofe ? but Siluerius ma- 
king no anfwere, proceeded in his determinate order, geuing 
her the rule and gouemment of his houfe. 

Spinella maruelling heereat, cuttedly faide vnto him. 
Think you that I cannot doe thefe things fufficiently with- 
out thefe your godly inflru6lions that you fo hotly geue mee t 
But her hufband held his peace, and going with his wife to 
the ftable, did the like to his horfes, that Pifardo had done be- 
fore, and killed one; Spinella feeing fuch fondnes, thought ve- 
rily that he was befides himfelfe, and faide vnto him, Alas, 
I pray you tel me, Sir, what mad moodes are thefe 1 what is 
there come in your braine ? What is there meant by thefe 
vnadujfedpartsy'yeeplay? AreyeewitlefTe.? Silueritiszntvit- 
red. I am neither mad nor foolifli. But all they that liue at 
my charge, and doe not obey me, (hal be chafticed in like forte 
as yee haue nowe feene. 

Spvulla perceiuing to what end this was done by her vn- 
wife hufband, faid vnto him : Ah fot that thou art. It feemeth 
wel that thy horfe was a fimple beaft, to fuffer himfelf fo mi- 
fcrably to be killed at thy hads. But what meane yee by this } 
Thinke yee to doe that vnto me, which ye haue done to your 
horfe.? in truth, if ye fo thinke, yee are deceaued greatly : ando- 
uerlate it is now to looke vnto that which yee woulde looke 
vnto. 

The bone is ouer muche hardened ; the wound is nowe 
growne to a fcarre : neyther is there nowe any remedy. Or- 
der (hould fooner haue beene taken witli this your ftraunge 
maner of coniuration, O foole, O witlefTe Goofe, doeft thou 

not 
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not fee that thou fuftaineft both loOe St fcorae by thefe innu- 
merable follies ? And what gayne yee hereby ? In good fayth, 
nothing. Siluerius hearing the wordes of his futtle wife & fee- 
yng his louing purpofe like to come to no effecEl, determined 
againfl his will, paciently to fuffer this his harde fortune, 
till death fliould ende these his dolours. And Spimlla feeing 
her hufbands counfel not to preuaile, whereas fhee tookc an 
inche of liberty before, tooke an ell afterwardes. For a woe- 
man that is by nature obftinate, had rather fuffer a thoufand 
deathes, then alter her fetled determination. 



^ Maijler Gafparinus a Phijiiion, 

by his cunning, healeth fooles. 



Here dwelt in times pad in Eng- 
lande a very rich man who had 
one only fonne, called Gafparinus, 
whom he fent ouer too the vniuer- 
fity of Padua, that he might there 
follow his ftudie : but hee mak- 
ing no account of learning, fpet 
his time in gaming and rioting, 
haunting brothel houfes, and o- 
ther fufpefted places, leading y* moft diffolute life that might 
be : His father thinking that he fpent his time in the ftudy of 
Phificke; he practized indeed of bookes,bowles; fordifputing 
dicing ; and whereas he Ihould haue atUyned learning, he al- 
togetherfrequeted loytring. Hauing remaynedthere yofpace 
of fiue yeeres, he returned intohis countrey and (hewed by ex- 
perience y' he had learned backwards, for going about to feem 
a Romaine, he manifefted himfelfe to be a Barbarian ; and 
men noted him and poynted at him, as a common laughing 
ftocke, in the towne where he dwelt What griefe it was vn- 
G to 
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to the poore father to fee his coft loft, and his onely childe as it 
were caft away, I referre the confideration thereof to your 
difcretions. Wherfore for the mitigating of his forowes, hee 
called his fonne vnto him, and opening a cheft full of money 
and iewels layde forth vnto him the one halfe of his goodes 
(which verily he deferued not) & faid, Take here (my fonne), 
thy portion of thy fathers hereditamentes, & get thee farre fro 
me ; For I rather choofe to remain without a child, then to 
liue with thee ininfamie.Nofoonerwerethefewordesfpoken,but 
he moft willingly obeying his fathers commandement finge- 
ring the money,tooke his leaue& departed. And being farre di- 
ftant from him, at the entrance of a wood neere a riuer, hee 
built a coftly & fumptuous pallace, the gates being of braffe, 
and with this riuer it was moated about. Herein with a de- 
uice of fluces he made certayne little pooles, whofe depth hee 
woulde encreafe or diminifti at his pleafure. Into fome, the 
water entred the depth of a man ; into fome other, y* it would 
reach to his eyes : others, vnto the nauel, fome to the middle, & 
fome to the knees : & vnto euery of thefe pooles, an yronchaine 
was fattened. Ouer the gate of this pallace was a title writ- 
ten, which fayd, A place, wherein to heale fooles. The fame of 
this pallace, in fliort fpace, was fpread abrode in moft places 
of the world, & fooles repaired thither in great abundance, to 
be cured, but (to fpeake more neerer the troth) to beewaftied. 
The maifter according to the greatnes of their follies, would 
plundge them in thefe pits, and fome of thefe he would heale 
with whippings, fome with watching, fome with fafting, & 
others fome by little & litle he would reftore to their former e- 
ftate & vnderftanding, by the teperature & futtlety of y« ayre. 
On a time in a large court, without the gates of this pallace, 
as certayne of the meaneft fort of thefe fooles, were fporting 
themfelues in the heate of the funne, it fortuned that a Fal- 
coner came by, which carried a fparhawk on his fift, hauing a 
great number of Spaniels wayting on him. Who prefently 
being efpied by thefe fooles, they maruelled greatly what he 
meant to ride with that birde and fpaniels : and one of them 
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demanded of him what bird it was he carried on his fist ? 
He anfwered, a Sparhawke. And to what end (quoth he) doe 
yee keepe her? (quoth the Gentleman) ihee isa birdegreedyat 
her pray, and I keepe her to kill Partridge with, which is a 
gre^t bird, and delicate in taft : thefe are called fpaniels which 
fpring and retriue the birdes, & this fparhauke killeth them 
and I eate them. Quoth thefoole then : I pray doe tel me what 
this Sparhawke & Spaniels fland thee in ? The Falconer 
made anfweare, I bought the horfe that I ride on, for fixe 
pound, the Sparhawke coft mee twenty fhillings & my Spa- 
niels three pound : and the feeding and nourifliing of all thefe 
yeerely, I value at xx. pounds. Now I befeech thee tell mee 
faid the foole how many Partridges thou takeft yeerely, and 
what they bee worth. I catch (quoth he) about two hundred, 
and they are at the lead, woorth twenty {hillings. The foole, 
but not a foole herin, but rather he fhewed himfelf very wife, 
with a loude voyce cried vnto him, fly, fly, foole that thou art, 
which fpendeft twenty pound yeerely for the gaining of twe- 
ty fhillings, and yet reckoned not the time, that is vaynely 
confumed. Fly with al fpecde, for the paflion of God, fly for 
if my maifter finde thee heere, he will throw thee into a pitte, 
where thou flialt be plunged ouer head & eares, & be fuffered 
hardly to efcape with life. For I which am a foole, may dis- 
cerne that thou art more foolifli then them which are moft 
foolifli of all. 
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% The Florentines and the Citizens of 

Bei^amaflte, bring all their Doctors to a difputati- 
on, and they of the ci'tie of Bergamalke, with a prety pol- 
licie confuted, and had the viflorie of the Florentines. 

N times part, it happened that 
diuers Merchants of Florentine 
and Bergamajke met : who riding 
together (as it often chanceth) had 
talk and conference of diuers mat- 
ters, and digrelTmg from one thing 
too another, one of the Florentines 
fayde, Truely you erf Bergamajke 
(a9 farre as I can perceiue) 
are dull fpirited, and men of fmall capacity, and were it not 
for that little traffique of merchandife that yea praftize, for the 
great grofeneffe and vnaptneffe that is in you, yee were good 
for nothing. And it comes to pafle, that yee haue profperous 
fucceffe in marchandife, not for any fki! that ye haue, or dexte- 
ritie of witte, but for the greedines and couetoufnes of gain, 
that is in you. For I knowe not any that may goe beycmde 
you, in grofenefle and blockiftmeffe. Hauing thus fpoken, 
one of the citic of Bergamajke ftept foorth and made him an- 
fwere, faying : And I tell thee that we of Bergamajke in all 
poyntes, are able to goe beyond you. And albeeit you Flo- 
rentines are fmoothly tounged, & bring greater delight with 
your fyled fpeech, to the eares of the hearers, then we : neuer- 
theieffe in all other thinges yee are farre inferiour vnto vs, & 
if yee confider it wel, there is not one amongft vs, be hee great 
or litle, but hath fome fmacke in learning ; and herewith we 
are apt to euery couragious enterprife, which is not found in 
you, or if it bee, it is in very few of you. 

The 
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The contention growing to bee very great, both of the one 
fide, and of the other, they of the Citie of Bergamajke not en- 
tending to yeeld vnto the Florentines^ nor the Florentines to 
them, euery one defending his owne fide with great ftout- 
neffe, one of Bergamajke ftoode vp, and faide. To what end 
are all thefe wordes ? Let vs make proofe of it by deedes. 
Let a folemne difputation be appoynted, wlierat y^ floure of 
learning, and do<5lors may meete, and then fhall it manifeftly 
bee feene, which of vs is moft excellent. Heerevnto the 
Florentines yeelded their confent : but this was the diffe- 
rece ; whether y« Florentines fhould go to Bergamajke or they 
of Bergamajk to Florence. After many wordes, it was coclu- 
ded that they fhould caft lots. And itfo felout,that XhtFlorefitines 
muft go to the Cittie of Bergamajke. The day of difputa- 
tion was nominated to bee in the moneth of May. The 
Merchantes returned to their Cities ; and acquainted their 
Doflors, and other learned men what match they had made : 
who vnderftanding the matter, were very well pleafed, and 
made prouifion for a gallant and long difputation. 

They of the towne of Bergamajke, as wife and fubtill 
men, determined to worke fo, that the Florentines fhould re- 
maine both confuted and fcorned. Wherefore all the moft 
learned men of the Citie being affembled, as well Gram- 
marians as Rhetoricians, as well common lawieres, as Ca- 
nonistes, as well Philofophers, as diuines, and Doftours 
and maifters of all other fortes whatfoeuer, they made 
choyce of the chiefeft of them, and retained them in theyr 
Citie, that they might bee their rocke and fortreffe in tlieyr 
difputation againft the Florentines. The others being ap- 
parelled in courfe and ragged apparell, againft the day of 
the difputations, they fent forth of the Citie, towards that 
parte where the Florentines muft needes come. And charge 
was giuen, that they fhould fpeake nothing vnto them but 
Latine. 

Thefe Doftors being thus attirde in clownifb apparell, 

and 
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and intermixt amongft them, of poIIicie,they fettheir handsvn- 
to diuers exercifes : fome digged ditches, fome caryed wood, 
and fome did one thing, and fome an other. 

Thefe Do6lors of Bergamajke remayning in thefe exer- 
cifes, and feeming to bee clownes, beholde the Florentine 
Doctors came ryding by with great pompe, who feeing thefe 
labourers, fayde vnto them, God faue you brethren. To 
whome the clownes anfwered in latine, Beni veftiani tan- 
ti viri. The Florentines thinking that they iefted, demaun- 
ded how many miles it was to the Citie of Bergamajke : to 
whome the Clownes anfwered, decetn^ vel circa. 

The Florentines hearing this, anfwere, vnto them. O 
brethren, wee fpeake vnto you, in your mother tongue, and 
from whence comes it, that you aunfwere vs in latine ? 
They of Bergamafke replyed : Ne miremini^ excelUntissimi 
Domini^ vnusquisque enim nojlriint, sic vt auditis loquitur 
quoniam Maiores & sapientes nostri sic nos docuerunt. 

Riding on their lourney a good diftaunce off, they faw o- 
ther clownes, which in the broad wayes clenfed diches : and 
ftaying, fayde vnto them. Hoe companions, God fpeede you : 
to whome they aunfwered : Et Deus vobisaim semper Jit 
How farre is it to Bergamafke } faide the Florentines, The 
other aunfwered, Exigua vobis restat via. And entring from 
one worde to another, they beganne at length to reafon in 
Philofophy and thefe clownes of Bergamajke framed their 
arguments fo ftrongly and profoundly, that the Florentine 
Doftors were fcarfe able to aunfwere them. At which all of 
them wondring, faide amongft themfelues : How is it pof- 
fible, that thefe clownifti men, brought vp in digging of the 
ground, and other rufticall exercifes, Ifhould be fo well in- 
ftrufted in humane fciences? Departing from them, they 
road towardes an inne, not farre diftant from the Citie, 
which was fayre and large. As they came fomewhat neere 
it, an Oftler came forth to inuite them, faying : Domini 
libit ne vobis hojpitari? Hie etiim vobis erit bonum hoj- 

pitium. 
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pitium. And for that the Florentines were very weary, they 
alighted, and meant to ryde no farther that night As they 
were mounting up the ftayres to goe to their lodging, the 
goodman of the Inne met them, faying: Excellentiffimi D(h 
mini, placHne vobis vt praeparetur ccena f hie enim sunt 
bona vina, oua recentia, carnes, volatilia, & alia Iiuiusmo- 
di. Heereat the Florentines were amafed, and knew not 
what to fay: for that all they, with whome they had fpeech^ 
fpake latine, and pronounced no otherwife, then if they had 
beene brought vp in ftudie all the dayes of their lyfe. Shortly 
after a maide feruaunt, indeede came vnto them, which was 
a young woman, both wittie & learned, and craftily 
brought thither for the purpofe, which fayde. Indigentne 
dominatioms vestrae re aliqua f placet ut stementur lectuliy vt 
requiem capiatis? Thefe wordes of the Maiden brought 
greater astonishment to the Florentines, who began to rea- 
fon with her, who hauing anfwered to many thinges excee- 
dingly well, (and all in latine) they queftioned with her of 
diuinitie, of which fhee did argue fo catholiquely, that there 
was not any y^ heard her, but gaue her fingular commenda- 
tion. Whiles the Maiden talked with them, there came one 
in arayde like a baker, his face blackt with coales : who hea- 
ring the difputation that they had with the Maiden, began 
to argue in her defence, and interpreted the holy fcriptures 
fo learnedly, that al the Florentine doctors affirmed amogft 
themfelues, that they had feldome or neuer heard his better. 
This difputation being finifht, the Florentine Doftors wet 
to fupper, and fo to their reft. And the next day approching, 
they tooke counfell amongft themfelues, whether it were 
better to goe forwards, or returne home againe. After ^reat 
contention had about this matter, they refolued, that it was 
better to departe, thinking thus with themfelues, that if the 
Inkeepers, labourers, hoftlers, & women had fuch profound 
learning: what was to be looked for in the Citie, where are 
moft excellent men, which continually foUowe nothing els 
but their bookes and ftudie. 

This 
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This determination being well confidered of, without any 
longer tariaunce, they put it in praftife. And not as much as 
feeing the wallcs of the Citie of Bergatnajke, taking their 
horfes, tookc their iourney backe againe towardes Florence, 
And in this maner, the Florentines were by pollicie conque- 
red of the oi BergamaJ&e. And from thecc forwards the Citi- 
zens of Bergamajke had a priuiledge from the Emperour, to 
palfe fafely through all the partes of the world, without the 
let or dillurbance of any man. 

Of one that hyred a foolijh feruaunt 

and was ferued accordingly. 



Andolfus a Gentlemen oi Padua, 
ona time (landing greatlyin neede 
of a feruant, chaunced to meete 
with one, who he thought would 
well ferue his tume: of whom 
hee demaunded, whether hee 
would ferue him for refonable 
wages, who made aunfwere that 
hee would : but with this 
condition, that hee would at no time doe him any other fer- 
uice, but looke to his horfes, and ride with him. Heereon they 
concluded, and there were Indentures of couenants drawni 
fcaled, and deliuered for the performance of the premifles. It 
happened on a certaine day tliat Pandolftis, as hee rode with 
his new feruant, in a filthy mirie way, his horfe Humbling, 
fell into a ditch, and Pandolftis vnder him : who being in great 
feare and daunger, cryed vnto his man for helpe. His fer- 
uant {landing Hill, gaue him the looking on, faying that hee 
was not bound to doe it, and that there was no fuch thing 
contained in his Indenture of couenant, and taking the 
copie thereof out of his pocket, beganne from poynt to poynt 
to reade the conditions of it, to fee whether it were therein 

contained, 
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contained, or no, that he (hould helpe him in fuch a ieoper- 
die. His maifter cryed out vnto him, faying, For the paffi- 
on of God helpe mee. Hee anfwered, I cannot fir : for that 
it is agaynft the couenantes of my Indenture. His maifter 
tolde him, that if hee would not helpe him, and deliuer him 
out of this daunger, hee would not pay him fuch wages, as 
was therein contained he (hould haue. The fooliflie fer- 
uant fayde that hee would not doe it, for feare of incurring 
the penaltie contained in the Indenture of couenaunt. And 
if his maifter had not beene prefently holpen by one that 
came that way, doubtleffe hee could neuer haue efcaped. 

For this caufe, after their returne home, there were new co- 
uenantes drawne, vnto which he yeelded his confent, vnder 
a certaine forfeiture, to performe and obferue them truely : 
which was, that hee fhould affift his maifter at all times ; 
in all caufes that hee commaunded him, and fhoulde neuer 
departe or feperate himfelfe from him. 

It chaunced on a time, that Pandolfus entring into one 
of the chiefeft Churches of the Citie, with certaine Venetian 
Gentlemen, his feruaunt alwayes folowed him at his fhoul- 
ders, and would neuer leaue him. 

The Gentlemen and other that were by, for the rarenes 
of the fight, tooke vp a great laughter, through which the 
maifter returning to his houfe, chidde him bitterly, (hew- 
ing him what a fooli(h and vnaduifed part hee plaied, in wal- 
king fo childifhly with him, in the Church, without any re- 
fpe6l, either of him, or the Gentlemen that were with him. 
The feruaunt alledged vnto him, that hee had not done con- 
trary to the couenantes that were drawne betwixt them, 
and had fulfilled the contents therof and no more. Upon this 
there was a new couenant put in, that hee (hould goe far- 
ther of from him. 

After that time the feruant would keepe himfelfe aloofe, 
and not come neere him by fortie ioote, at the lea(t And 
although his maifter called him, and had neede to vfe him : 

H neuer 
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Neuerthelefle, his feruaunt would not for feare of incur- 
ring the penaltte contained in the Indentures. Heereat 
Pandolpkus freeting a good at the folly, and fimplicity of his 
man ; told him that his comming farther of him, was to bee 
vnderftoode about a three foote diftant. The feruant thinking 
himfelfe now too be apparauntly aduertifed of his maifters 
meaning, tooke a ftaffe of the length of three foote, and as hee 
went in the Citie, would fet one end therof againft his bred, 
and holding the other towardes his maifters fhoulders, fo 
followed him. The Citizens, & Prentifes, feyng him to goe 
in this order, deeming him to be fome notable foole, did 
laugh at him vnmeafurably. The maifter as yet not know- 
ing wherfore they fo laught, maruelled greatly ; but being af- 
terwards advertifed how he carried the ftaife after him, he 
was in a great rage, reprehending his feruant vehemently 
threatning alfo to beat him. And he weeping and lamenting, 
excufed himfelfe, faying, yee doe me manifeft iniury, Maifter, 
in going about to beate me ; made I not a bargaine with you } 
haue I not obferued all the couenants.^ When did I any 
thing contrary to tliat you willed me ? reade the Indenture, 
and then punifh me if I have fayled in any thing. And thus 
his maifter could neuer iuftly take him at any aduauntage. 
At another time his maifter fent him to the Market, to buy 
meate, and fpeaking figuratiuely vnto him ; faide, Goe thy 
way, and let it be a yeere ere yee come againe : meaning that 
he fliould make fpeed. The feruant ouer obedient to his mai- 
fter, went into his Country and there tarried till the yeere 
was expired ; and within one day after came home & brought 
the meate with him to his maifter, who maruelling thereat 
greatly; hauing forgotten what he gaue him in commande- 
ment to doe, rebuked him as a Runaway; faying: yee are 
come fomewhat too late, that the gallowes take you. But I 
will reward thee according to thy defertes, knaue and varlet, 
that thou art ; and thou ftialt bee fure to pay the penalty that 
thou haft forfeyted, and getteft not one peny of wages of me. 

The 
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the feruaunt anfwercd that he had not fwarued from a- 
ay one couenant contained in his Indenture : but had ob- 
ferued them all, and had obeyed him in euery thing that hee 
commaunded. 

Call yee to minde maider (faide hee) that whiles yee wil- 
led mee to tary a yeere, ere I came againe : I haue done fo : 
and therfore pay mee my wages that yee promifed mee. And 
heerevpon they waged the lawe, and in conclufion the may- 
fter was conftrained to pay him his wages, whether hee 
would, or no. 

Here dwelt in the Citie of Ferrara, 

an exceeding rich man, and of 

a worfliipfull houfe, who had a 

feruaunt called Fortunius, a 

young man of no great witte. 

i It chaunced that his maifter on 

a time fitting afleepe in his 

orchard,in theextreme heat of the 

funne, Fortunius hautng a bu(h 

of fethers,keptofy*flye3fromhis maifter, y'hee might take 

his reft the more quietly. Amongft the other ftyes there 

was one fo importunate, that not waying the bufh of fe- 

thers, wherewith (hee was ftriken often, with her ftiarpe 

fting would neuer lin byting the balde pate of his maifter, 

and hauing beene three or foure times to anoye him, would 

Hill profer to come againe. 

In fine Fortunius noting the malapert prefumption of 
the beaft, not being able any longer to forbeare her, very 
vnaduisedly determined to kill her. And the flye fitting on 
the balde pate of his maifter fucking out his blood Fortuni- 
us like a fimple and ignoraunt fotte, tooke a weightie peftle 
of brafte that by chaunce lay fome what too neere him, and 
lifting it vp with great force with intet to kil the fly, knockt 
out the braines of his maifter. He feeing his maifter to bee 
flaine indeede, and thinking that he fhould bee hangd for it, 
determined to runne away, and faue himfelfe by flight : 
H. 2. but 
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But altering this his purpofe, hee thought it better to burie 
him in fome fecrete place, and putting him into a facke, did 
fo. And then taking a great hee Goat of his maifters, flong 
him into a well, that ftoode neere the Orchard where he flept. 
The good man not comming in at night, as hee was accufto- 
med, [his wife] began to thinke euill of the feruaunt, and 
demanding of him for her hufband, hee made anfwere, that 
hee faw him not. 

Then the good wife being very forowfuU, beganne to 
weepe bitterly, and with a fkriking voyce, called her hus- 
band, but all in vaine. Her parents and kinsfolkes, feeing 
that the good man could not bee found, went to the Mayor of 
the Citie, and there accufed Fortunius the feruaunt, faying 
that hee {hould bee committed to prifon, and fo to be had on 
the racke,and thereto bee madetoconfeffe,whatwas becomeof 
his maifter. 

The Mayor prefently caufed him to bee taken and bound, 
and vpon prefumptions committed him to the racke. The 
feruaunt not being able to abyde the torment thereof, promi- 
fed to manifeft the whole : fo that hee might bee let downe, 
and being taken downe, and had before the Mayor, with a 
craftie difceate, he fayde, as foUoweth. 

Yefterday, as I was afleepe in the orcharde, and fodenly 
a great noyfe awaked mee, which feemed, as though fome 
great (lone had falne into the well I being aftonied there 
at, ranne fodeinly thither, and looking into the water, faw 
it quiet and ftill, fo that I fought no farther: whiles I re- 
turned, I heard an other lyke noyfe, & I ftayde. And I veri- 
ly thinke it was my maifter, who being about to draw fome 
water, fell into the well. But for that the troath may bee 
knowne of the matter, let vs al go thither, and I will difcend 
into the well to fee whether that it be true or no, which I 
gather by prefumptions. 

The Mayor defirous to make proof of the troth hereof, called 

aU 
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all his brethren with him, and with diuers other Gentlemen 
came to the well And with them went a great company of 
the common fort of people, both men and women, being defi- 
rous to fee the iffue of this matter. And behold as the wicked 
fellow by the comandement of the Maior defcended into the 
well, & fought for his maifter in the water, he found the goate 
which he had before throwne therinto, and ther with cried out 
to his miftreffe (which was amongeft the reft of the compa- 
ny) faying, hoe, miftres ; tel me, had your hufband any homes ? 
I haue found one here in this well, which hath a payre both 
greate and long, was hee euer your hulband ? fhe being fur- 
prifed with thefe fpeeches, faid neuer a worde : The Maior 
with all the reft of the company ftoode ftill, beeyng very defi- 
rous to fee the dead body, which being drawen up, when they 
perceaued that it was a Goate, they made fuch exceeding ioy, 
that they were like to breake in funder with laughter. And 
the Maior feing the chance, adiudged the feruant to be trufty, 
and releafed him as innocent, and it was neuer known what 
became of his maifter; and the good wife with the fcome of the 
home, remayned defamed euer after. 

H 3 
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^ To the Worjhipfull John Stafford of 

Bletherwicke Efquier, Humfrey Gifford moft 
humbly findetk greeting. 

Cknowledging my felfe deepely 
indebted to your worfliippe for 
your profeffed curtefies & good 
opinion conceaued of me, & de- 
ifiring by fome one meanes or o- 
ther to make manifeft my thank- 
full minde, I haue aduentured the 
dedication of this trifling toy vn- 
to your protection, not doubting 
of your fauourable acceptance, in 
that I beftow it as an eameftpennie of my wel meaning, and 
teftimonie of the vnfaigned goodwil that I beare you. The 
thing that I here prefent you with, is a pofie of Gillowflowers, 
collefted out of the garden of mine owne inuentions. Which 
if they ftial come too (hort in fliew and colour, or proue infe- 
riour in sent and odour to that which is to be looked for cS 
fo fragrant a flower, let the Gardiner (I pray you) be excufed, 
who hath done his goodwill and indeuour in the fowing, & 
fetting of them, and lay the fault in the barrennefle of the 
foyle, wherein they were planted : which had it byn better, 
their vertue would haue proued to be greater. Though al the 
flowers herein contayned, carie one name, yet eche of thS 
differs from other, both in colour and fauour, the better 
to fatisiie the diuerfitie of eyes that ftiall view them, and va- 
riety of nofes that (hall fmell them. Nowe if the fpidcr fliall 
happen to fucke any poyfon out of them, let not the flowers 
be the worfe thought of, but confider that it is his propertie 
to doe the like, out of the moft pure and deleftable flowers^ 
that euer were. And God in geuing vnto her and other fuch 
like creatures this nature, doeth no lefle manifeft his omni- 
I potent 
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potent power herein, then in his other wonderful works. For 
reafon telleth, & experience teacheth, that in this vale of mi- 
fery, there is nothing fo beautifull, but that it hath fome ble- 
mifh ; nor fo pure, but that it fauours of fome imperfeflion : 
fo that as long as the world is a world, corruption muft con- 
tinue amongft vs. Which filthy dregs & poyfoned humors, if 
they were not in parte drawen & drayned away by the veno- 
mous beaftes and wormes of the earth, they woulde a 
greate deale more annoy vs, then now they doe. And it is to 
be doubted whether life could any long time be conferued a- 
mongft vs. I might here take occafion to liken the crew of cu- 
rious carpers (which more of malice then good meaning ac- 
cuftomed to cauel at other mens doings, playing the ydle 
drones themfelues) to the vememous beaftes & wormes be- 
fore fpoken of: Whom for their congruity in condition, and 
affinity in difpofition I might bring them within the compas 
of one coparifon, & conclude that both the one & the other 
are neceffary euils. But lefte that the old prouerb be obiected 
agaynft me, Ne sutor vltra crepitam, let the Gardiner meddle 
no farther the his fpade, I wil leaue the to theyr predeceffor 
Zoilus (whofe apes they are in imitating his conditions) & re- 
turne agayne to my Gillqflowers, eftfoones befeeching your 
worfhip to accept thofe that I prefent you with no lefTe thak- 
fulnes then the Gardiner doth offer them willingly, whereof 
he doubtes not, calling to minde your accuftomed curtefie. 
In one thing I haue vfed fuch circumfpeftion as my fimple 
(kill, would permit me, which is, that the beauty of my flow- 
ers be not blemifhed with the weedes of wantonnefTe, that 
comonly grow in fuch gardens. I hope therfore, ye ftial finde 
them rooted out in fuch fort, that if there remayne any, my 
truft is they fhal not fall out, to be many. The onely thing 
that I doubt of this in my dedication, is that your worfhipp 
{hall haue caufe to account mee a deepe diffembler and one 
that hath byn more lauifh in promife, then he is able to pay 
in performance. For whereas by my former fpeeches, yee 
might peraduenture looke for fome delicate GilhwHawers, 

it 
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it will fall out to be but a coppy of my countenance, hauing 
done nothing els, but (as the fafhion of the worlde is now a 
dayes) fet a good face on a bad matter. For (to deale plainly 
with you) I was neuer Gardiner in all my life. And the thing 
that I here prefent you with, is but a colleftion of fuch verfes 
and odde deuifes as haue (at fuch idle howres as I founde in 
my maifter his feruice) vpon fundry occafions by me byn co- 
pofed. The one I confeffe farre vnworthy your view, and yet 
fuch as when ye fhal returne home weened from your fielde 
fportes, may yeelde you fome recreation. Thechiefe marke 
that I leuel at is, the continuance of your woorfhip's curteHe 
and good minde towardes me, which as they haue already 
furmounted the reach of my deferts, fo if I might enioy the 
fruition of them hereafter, in that fuInelTe which I hope for, 
I (hall account all the duetifuU endeuour that I can poHibly 
Ihew you infuflicient, for the fatisfa£lion of the leaft part of 
them. Thus for feare of being tedious, I ende, wiJhing your 
worihip, with my good miflres your wife, & all yours many 
yeeres of profperitie, with dayly increafe of worfhip, & hea- 
uen for your hauen to reil in, when the daungerous fea of 
this life (halbe ouer failed. 

Yours in all duHfulnefff, 

H. G. 
I 3 



A PRAYER. 

Doe guide my pathes, O Lorde my God, 

that I walke not aftray : 
O who can mount thy holy hill. 

Except thou Icade the way ? 
Renew me with fuch grace, that I 

May leame thy lawes aright : 
Order my fteppes, fo ftial I be 

Preferued day and night ; 
The wicked Serpent euery houre, 

Endeuours me to fpil : 
Hafte to my heipe, (o fhall I, Lorde, 

Right well efchew the il. 
In thee I put mine onely trufl, 

Aflift me then at neede. 
Stand on my fide ; but thee alone, 

None els my fute can fpeede. 
Amidft the fea of flnne and death, 

Continually we ride, 
Making flill fhipwracke of our foules, 

except thou be our guide. 
Vnto the Lorde with humble fute, 

I lift my heart and handes : 
Encline thine eares to my requeft, 

Vnlofe my finfull bandes. 
Let not vile Satans crafty traynes. 

So fore our foules aflayle : 
Do thou proteft vs with thy (hield. 

Then flial he not preuayle. 
As to a Rocke of fafe refuge, 

I mi to thee doe fly. 
None els there is I know, that can 

Caufe al my fmnes to die. 
I doe confefTe my force is weake, 

Encreafe my fayth (O Lorde) 
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E Expel from me al herefies, 

Proteft me with thy worde. 
Let not the fiende that feekes my foyle, 
R Reioyce at my decay, 

D I Doe make mee ftrong in liuely fayth, 

V Vnto thee dill I pray. 

A All trueth, al good and godly deedes, 

D Doe ftill proceede from thee : 

N No man can thinke one holy thought, 

jE j Except their guide thou bee. 

Vnleffe thou Lord doe giue increafe. 

No fruite our deedes bring forth. 
Efteemd we are as rotten weedes, 

Corrupt and nothing worth. 
Remember not my finnes forepaft, 
jE Eluminate my wayes : 

S j So fhall I ftill with heart and voyce, 

|G Giue thee all laud and prayes. 

H \ Happy are they that doe thee feme, 
In thought and eke in deede : 
Vnturned neuer is thy face, 
jF j From them in time of neede. 
M i j Make Lord in mee a fteadfaft fayth, 

jF j For euer to abyde. 
F 1 I Frame ftill my lyfe to keepe thy lawes, 

jA And I (hall neuer Aide. 

R j Remoue from me all errors blockes, 

;R Right fo ftiall I remaine, 

I j In perfect footefteppes of thy paths, 
D Deuoyde of worldly paine, 

I- 3- 
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Serue God 
alwaies 
Commit 
no euil, 



Still feare 
to finne, 
defie 
the diuell. 



If thou 
praife God 
with hearte 
and minde, 



Great ioyes 
in heauen 
thy foule 
fhal finde. 



To his approued friend. 

Serue God thy Lord, delight to keepe his lawes. 
Alwayes, haue care to doe his holy heft. 
Commit not that which may his anger caufe. 
No euilly then (deere friend) can thee moleft. 
S till f ear e^SiA mindethedreadfull iudgementday. 
To finney breedes death, but mercie doe require, 
Defie fuch thinges, as worke thy foules decay ; 
Tlie diuely hee fo (hall leefe his chiefe defire. 
If ttioUy wilt fpend thy dayes in great content. 
Praife God, echhoure,seruehiminfeareanddread. 
With Iteart contrite thy former fmnes lament 
And minde, henceforth a better life to lead 
Great ioyes, the Lord (as his pure word doth fay) 
In heauen, aboue, for good men hath preparde, 
Thy foule when that this life (hall paffe away, 
\Shall finde fuch bliffe, as cannot bee declarde. 
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\ 

\ The life of man metaphorically compa- 

\ red to a fhippe, fayling on the feaes in 

\ a temped. 

• 

iAfte homewardes, man, draw neerer to the fhore, 
The Ikies doe fcowle, the windes doe blow amaine : 
rag[g]ed rockes, with rumbling noyfe doe rore, 
The foggie clowdes doe threaten ftormes of raine. 
Ech thing forefhewes a temped is at hand, 
Hoyd vp thy fayles, and hade to happy land. 

In worldly feaes thy filly fhip is tod : 

With waues of woe befette on euery fide, 

Blowne heere, and there, in daunger to bee lod : 

Darke clowdes of fmne doe caufe thee wander wide, 

Unleffe thy God pitie fome on thee take. 

On rockes of rueth, thou needes mud fliipwrack make. 

Cut downe the mad of rancour and debate, 
Unfraight the fliippe of all unlawful wares : 
Cad ouer boorde the packes of hoorded hate, 
Pumpe out fowle vice, the caufe of many cares. 
If that fome leeke, it make thee dand in doubt, 
Repentaunce ferues, to doppe the water out. 

Let Gods pure word thy line and compaffe bee, 
And dedfad fayth vfe thou in anckors deede : 
Lament thy fmnes, then flialt thou fliortly fee. 
That power divine, will helpe thee forth at neede. 
Fell Sathan is chiefe rular of thefe feas : 
Hee feekes our wracke, hee doth thefe tempedes rayfe. 

In what wee may let us alwayes repreffe. 
The furious waues of lud and fond defire : 

A quiet 
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A quiet calm our confcience (hall poffeffe, 
if wee doe that which dutie doeth require : 

By godly life in fine obtaine wee (hall, 

the porte of bliffe, to which God fend vs all. 



A Dolefull Dumpe. 

WHo fo doth mone, and lackes a mate, 
to bee partaker of his woe. 
And will difcourfe of his eftate, 
Let him and I together goe : 
And I will make him graunt in fine, 
his griefe to bee farre leffe then mine. 

Perhappes hee wil, to win the beft, 

paint forth what pangs oppreffe his minde. 

How that hee feeles no quiet reft : 
how fortune is to him vnkind : 

And how hee pines in fecreet griefe. 
And findes no meanes for his reliefe. 

Thefe and fuch like a number will, 
alleadge to witnes their diftreffe : 

Some rolle vp ftones againft the hill, 
with Sijiphus ; fome eke expreffe. 

That like to Tantalus they fare, 
and fome with Yxion doe compare. 

But I not onely feele the fmart, 
of al thofe euilles rehearfed before : 

But taft the torment in my heart, 
of thoufand times as many more : 



So 
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So that the worft of their annoyes, 
Is beft and chiefeft of my ioyes. 

I never fed on coftly meate, 
Since that this griefe oppreft mee firft : 

Dole is the dainties that I eate, 
And trickling teares doe coole my third : 

Care is my earning knife, God wot, 
Which dayly feekes to cut my throte. 

Mufe not that heere I fecret keepe 

The caufe that firft procurde my griefe : 

What doeth it boote a man to weepe, 
When that his teares find no reliefe ? 

Contentes mee onely, this repofe, 
That death ere long will end my woes. 



In praife of the cantented 

minde. 

IF all the ioyes that worldly wightes pofleffe, 
Were throughly scand, and pondred in their kindes, 
No man of wit, but iuftly muft confeffe. 
That they ioy moft, that haue contented mindes. 
And other ioyes, which beare the name of ioyes, 
Are not right ioyes, but funnefliines of anoyes. 

In outward view wee fee a number glad, 
Which make a fhew, as if mirth did abound : 
Whe pinching grief within doth make them fad. 
And many a one in thefe dayes may bee had, 
Which faintly fmile to Ihroud their forowes fo, 
When oftentimes they pine in fecreet woe, 

K But 
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But euery man that holdes himfelf content, 
And yeeldes God thankes, as dutie doth require : 
For all his giftes that hee to vs hath fent. 
And is not vext with ouer great defire : 
All fuch, I fay, moft quietly doe fleepe, 
When fretting cares doth others waking keepe. 

What doth auaile huge heapes of (hining golde, 

Or gay attyre, or (lately buildinges braue : 

If worldly pelfe thy heart in bondage holde ? 

Not thou thy goodes, thy goodes make thee their flaue. 

For greedie men like Tantalus doe fare, 

In midft of wealth, they needie are and bare. 

A warie heede that things goe not to lofle, 
Doth not amiffe, fo that it keepe the meane : 
But ftiU to toyle and moyle for worldly droffe, 
And taft no loy nor pleafure for our paine : 
In carke and care both day and night to dwell, 
Is nothing els but euen a very hell. 

Wherefore I fay, as erft I did beginne. 

Contented men enioy the greateft blifTe : 

Let vs content our felues to flye from finne. 

And ftill abide what Gods good pleafure is. 

If ioy, or paine, if wealth, or want befall, 

Let vs bee pleafde, and giue God thankes for all 

In 
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In the praife of friend/hip. 

REueale (O tongue) the fecretes of my thought, 
Tel forth the gaine that perfeft friendfliip brings : 
Expreffe what ioyes by her to man are brought, 
Unfolde her prayfe which glads all earthly things : 
If one might fay, in earth a heauen to bee. 
It is no doubt, where fa)rthfull friendes agree. 

To all eftates true friendlhip is a ftay, 
To euery wight a good and welcome gueft : 
Our life were death, were fhee once tane away, 
Confuming cares would harbour in our breft. 
Fowle malice eke, would banifh al delight, 
And puffe vs vp with po)^on of defpight. 

If that the feedes of enuie and debate. 

Might yeelde no fruite, but wither and decay ; 

No canckred mindes would hoorde vp heapes of hate : 

No hollow hearts difTembling partes ihould play. ^ 

No clawback then would fawne in hope of meede, 

Such life to lead, were perfe£l life in deede. 

But nowadayes defire of worldly pelfe, 
With all ellates makes friendfliip very colde : 
Few for their friendes, ech fliifteth for himfelfe : 
If in thy purfe thou haft good ftore of golde. 
Full many a one, thy friendfliip will imbrace. 
Thy wealth once fpent, they tume away their face. 

Let vs ftill pray vnto the Lord aboue. 
For to relent our hearts as hard as ftone : 
That through the world one knot of loyall loue. 
In perfeA trueth might linke vs all in one ; 

K. 2. T/un 



83 



GIFFORDES 

Then Ihould wee pafle this life without annoyes, 
And after death poffefle eternall ioyes. 



A Cofnmendatian of 

Peace. 

WHen boyling wrath perturbs mas troubled breft, 
Outraging will bids reafons lore adue : 
Turmoyling cares bereaue all quiet reft, 
And haftie yre makes harmefuU happes enfue : 
Great ftormes of ftrife are raifd, through dire debate, 
But golden peace preferues the quiet ftate. 

A gift diuine, than precious pearle more worth, 
Is bleffbd peace, to difcord deadly foe. 
Moft plenteous fruits this blooming tree brings forth, 
When warre and ftrife yeeld crops of care and woe. 
Rafli rancours rage procures fond furious fightes, 
Peace makes men fwim in feaes of fweet delights. 

If that this peace bee fuch a paffing thing, 
That it by right may challenge worthy prayfe : 
What thankes owe wee vnto our heauenly king. 
Through whome we haue enioyde fuch happy dayes ? 
Next, to our Queene, howe deepely are wee bound, 
Whofe like on earth, before was neuer found ? 

If England would perpend the bloody broyles. 
And flaughters huge that foraine realmes haue tried, 
It ftiould me feemes, be warnd by their turmoyles, 
In perfe<5l loue and concord to abide. 
But (out alas) my heart doeth rue to tell, 
Small feare of God, amongft vs now doth dwell. 

And 
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And where that wantes, what hope doth els remayne, 
But dire reuenge for rafli committed crimes ? 
Heapes of mifhaps will fall on vs amayne. 
If we doe not lament our finnes betimes. 
Unleffe with fpeede to God for grace we call, 
I feare, I feare, great plagues on vs will fall. 

England therefore, in time conuert from vice. 

The pleafant fpring abides not all the yeere. 

Let foraine ylls forewarne thee to be wife, 

Stormes may enfue, though now the coaftes be cleere. 

I fay no more, but onely doe requeft, 

That God will turne all things vnto the best. 

For Souldiers. 

YE buds of Brutus' land, couragious youths, now play 
your parts, 
Unto your tackle (land, abide the brunt with valiat hearts. 
Fornewes is carried to & fro, that we muft fortli to warfare goe : 
Menmufter nowineuery place, &fouldiers arepreftforthapace. 
Faynt not, fpend blood, to doe your Queen & countrey good. 
Fayre wordes, good pay, wil make men caft al care away. 

The timeof warre is come, prepare yourcorflet,fpeare&fliield, 
Methinks I heare the drumme,ftrike doleful marches to the field, 
Tantaria, tatara, y« trupets found, w« makes our hearts w* ioy 

aboud. 
The roringguns are heard afar, & euery thing denounceth warre. 
Serue God, ftand ftoute ; bold courage brings this geare about. 
Feare not ; forth run ; faint heart, faire Lady never woonne. 

Yee curious Carpet knights, that fpende the time infport & play, 
Abrode & fee new fights, your coutrie's caufe cals you away : 
DoenottomakeyourLadiesgame,bringblemifhtoyourworthy 

name. 
Awayto field &win renoune, w* courage beat your enimies down. 
Stoutehearts gain praife, when Daftardsfayleinflaunders feas : 
Hap what hap (hal, we fure, ftial die but once for all. 

Al 
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Alarme me thinkes they cry, be packing mates, begone with fpeed, 
Ourfoes arevery nigh, fliamehaue that man that fhrinksatneed. 
Unto it boldly let vs (land, God wil geue right the vpper hand. 
Our caufeis good, we neednotdoubt : in figne of courage geuea 
March forth, be ftrog, good hap wil come ere it be long, (fhowte. 
Shrinke not, fight well, for lufty lads muft beare the bell. 

All you that wil fhun euil, muft dwel in warfare euery day, 
Theworld, theflefli &diuel,alwayesdoe feeke our foules decay. 
Striue w* thefe foes w* all your might, fo (hal you fight a worthy fight 
That coqueft doth deferue moft praife, wher vice do yeeld to 

vertues wayes. 
Beat down foule fin, a worthy crown then (hal ye win. 
If ye liue wel, in heauen with Chrift our foules fhal dwell. 



To his friende. 

MUfe not too much (o wight of worthy fame) 
At view of this my rude & ragged rime, 
I am almoft enforft to write the fame : 
Wherefore forgeue, if I commit a crime. 
The caufe hereof, and how it came to pa(re 
I fhall declare, euen briefly as it was. 

Reuoluing in my mind your friendly face. 

Your bountie great, your loue to euery man, 

I heard my wit and will to fcan this cafe, 

If I (hould write or no, thus wil began. 

Take pen in hand thou fearefuU wight fhe faid. 

To write thy mind what fhould make thee afraid 1 

Not fo (quoth wit) acquaintance hath he fmall. 
With him to who thou bid*ft him write his mind : 
What tho' (quoth will) that Ikils nothing at all, 
He writes to one that is to all a friend. 



Hint 
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Him fo to be (quoth wit) none can denie. 
Thou art a foole (quoth will) then to reply. 

Great caufe (quoth wit) fhoulde make him to refraine. 
He would (quoth wil) declare his friendly heart. 
What if (quoth wit) he chance to reape difdayne ? 
Of luch foul fruits (quoth wil) frieds haue no part 
Perchance (quoth wit) it wilbe taken yll. 
Wei mean^d things^ who wil take yl (quoth wil ?) 

He hath no Ikil (quoth wit) how fliould he write ? 
Al want of ikil (quoth will) good will fupplies. 
I fee (quoth wit) thou wilt worke him defpite, 
For counfell good, thou geueft ralh aduice. 
Wit faid no more : But will that ftately Dame, 
Still bad me write, not forcing any blame. 

Since will not wit, makes me commit offence, 
Of pardon yours the better hope I haue. 
To fhew my loue was all the whole pretence. 
That made me write. This onely do I craue : 
In any thing if pleafure you I can. 
Command me fo, as if I were your man. 



A renouncing of loue. 

AL earthly things by courfe of kind, 
Are fubieft ftill to reafons lore : 
But fure I can no reafons finde, 
That makes thefe Louers loue fo fore. 
They frye and freefe in myldeft weather. 
They weepe and laugh euen both together. 

Euen now in wanes of deepe defpaire. 
Their barke is toffbd to and fro. 
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A gale of hope expels al feare, 
And makes the winde to ouerblow : 
Twixt feare and hope thefe Louers faile, 
And doubtfuU are which (hall preuayle. 

At night in flumber fweetly laide, 

They feeme to holde their loue in armes : 

Awaking then, they are afrayde, 

And feele the force of thoufand harmes. 

Then, doe they toffe in reftleffe bed, 

With hammers woorking in their head. 

A merry looke from Ladies face, 
Bringes them a foote which could not goe : 
A frowning brow doth them difgrace, 
And brues the broth of all their woe : 
Hereby all men may playnely know, 
That reafon rules not Louer's law. 

But reafon doth me thus perfuade. 
Where reafon wants, that nothing frames: 
Therefore this reafon hath me made, 
To fet afide all louely gaynes. 
Since reafon rules not Venus fport, 
No reafon bids me fcale that forte. 



A will or Tejlament. 

WHen dreadfuU death with dint of pearcing darte, 
By fatall doome, this corpes of mine (hal kill; 
When lingring life ftial from my life depart, 
I thus fet downe, my teftament and will. 
My faythfuU friendes executors (hall remayne, 

To fee performde what here I doe ordayne. 

To 
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To thee (O world) I firft of all doe leaue 
The vayne delights, that I in thee haue found, 
The fain^d fhewes wherewith thou didft deceaue. 
Thy fickle truft, and promifes vnfound. 
My wealth, my woe, my ioyes commixt w* care, 
Doe take them, all doe fall vnto thy (hare. 

And Satan thou, for that thou wert the caufe. 

That I in finne did ftill mifpend my dayes, 

I thee defie, and here renounce thy lawes, 

My wicked thoughts, my vile and naughty waies, 

And eke my vice doe to thy lot befall, 

From thee they came, doe take them to thee all. 

To thee, O earth, agayne I do reftore, 

My carrion corpes, which from thee did proceede : 

Becaufe it did negle£t all godly lore. 

Let greedy wormes vpon it alwayes feede ; 

Let it in filth confume and rot away. 

And fo remaine vntil the iudgement day. 

But my poore foule, who Chrift moft deerly bought 
Which hated fmne, and loathed to offend. 
Together with ech good and godly thought. 
Into thy handes, fweete Jefu, I commend. 
O Sauiour Chrifte, doe guide my fleppes fo well, 
That after death, fhe flil with thee may dwell. 



A Complaynt of a Louer. 

IF euer wofuU wight had caufe, to pipe in bitter fmart, 
I whicham thrall toCupidslawes, with him maybeareapart. 
Whofe ioyful daies alas, are gone ; whom daily cares doe toffe, 
But wote yee why I thus take on ? my lucke is tumde to lofTe. 

L Ere 
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Ere cruell loue my heart poffeft, no cares did vex my head, 
But fince he harboured in my breft, my golden dayes are fled. 
Time was when fortune did allow, great gladnefle to my fhare, 
But ah, for that time is not now, doth grow my caufe of care. 
Time was when I liude in delight, and reaptof ioyes my fill : 
But nowtimeiSjWorkesme defpite, would waftehad tarried ftill. 
No hap fo hard, no griefe fo great, whereof I feele not part, 
Now(hiueringcolde,nowflamingheate,anoyesmywofullhearL 
So that hope is the onely (lay, on which my life dependes, 
Which if it once be tane away, my date of liuing ends. 
Godgraunt myhope,fuchhap may fee, that good fuccefle enfue. 
Which if it long prolong^ be, through griefe I die : adiew. 

For his friende. 

I That in freedome liued of late. 
And neuer ftoupt to Cupids lure, 
Haue now made change of my eftate, 
And thoufand torments doe endure. 
As late abrode I call my lookes, 
In fancie's lune I faft was cought. 
And beauty with her bayted hookes. 
Hath me alas in bondage brought. 
I loue, but lacke the thing I craue, 
I liue, but want my chiefeft good, 
I hope, but hap I cannot haue, 
I ferue, but ftarue for want of foode. 
Then fo to loue, what (late more yll ? 
Such life affoordes fmall time of ioy. 
Such wauering hope doth often kill. 
To ferue and ftarue what worfe anoy } 
Yet wil I loue whiles life doth laft, 
And liue whiles any hope remaines, 
And hope when difmal dayes are paft. 
To haue reward for all my paynes. 

Loe 
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Loe thus I liue by hope fuftaynd, 

Yet through difpayre, die euery houre, 

In forow glad, in pleafure painde, 

Now fed with fweete, now choakt with fowre. 

Deare Dame, in humble fort I few, 

Since mine eftate to you is known, 

Voutfafe my dolefuU cafe to rew, 

And faue his life who is your owne. 

Somewhat made of tiothing, at a 

Gentlewoman's requejl, 

YE gladly would haue me, to make you fome toy, 
And yet will not tel me whereof I fhould write : 
The ftrangenes of this doth breed me anoy, 
And makes mee to feeke what things to endite. 
If I fhould write raflily what comes in my braine, 
It might be fuch matter as likes you not beft, 
And rather I would great forow fuftayne, 
Then not to fulfill your lawfuU requeft. 
Two dangers moft doubtfull opprefTe me alike, 
Ne am I refolufed to which I might yeelde : 
Wherfore by perforce I am forced to feeke 
This flender deuice to feme for my (hield. 
Since nothing yee geue me to bufie my brayne, 
Nothing but your nothing of me can yee craue. 
Wherefore now receiue your nothing agayne. 
Of nothing, but nothing, what els would yee haue. 

Of the injlability of Fortune. 

WHo wifely waies falfe fortunes fickle change, 
Which in fhort fpace turnes loue to mortal hate, 
Shal find fmal caufe to deem it wondrous ftrange, 
To fleete from happie life to worfe eftate. 
For whie her fweete is alwaies mixt with fowre, 
If now (hee fawne, (he frownes within an houre. 

Her 
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Her fmiles are wyles to caufe men hope for hap, 

Her traynes breede piaynes, though pleafant be the fhow. 

Him whom fhe now doth dandle in her lap, 

Straightway fuflaines a wretched ouerthrow. 

And whom thou feed at foote of wheele downe caft, 

Within fhort fpace, (he hoyfeth up as faft. 

The raging Seas, which dayly ebbes and flowes, 
The wauering winds, which blow now here now there, 
More conftant are then fortunes flattering vowes, 
Who in one hoode, a double face doth beare. 
To truft her lookes, when (hee doth fleere or laugh. 
Is nothing els but truft a broken ftaffe. 

PoUicrates (as auncient writers tell) 

On fortune's wheele moft highly was aduaunfte, 

And many a yeere (hee fauourd him fo well, 

That no ill hap long time vnto him chaunft. 

Yet in the end, to (how her double wayes. 

With hemping roape, (hee caufde him end his dayes. 

If thou wilt fhun all forow and diftreflfe. 
By fortune's threates doe fet but little ftore : 
If thine a(rayres haue euer good fucceflfe, 
Yeeld hearty thankes to God thy Lorde therefore. 
If great annoyes doe fall upon thee faft, 
Thinke them due plagues for fome o(rences paft. 

By prayer then make leuell with the Lorde. 
Repentant hearts haue mercie when they call : 
Loue Him with feare, delight to reade his worde. 
So great good haps vnto thee will befall. 
So (halt thou leade thy life without annoyes, 
And after death poflTeflTe eternal ioyes. 



Of 
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Of the Vanitie of this Life. 

IReade in poets faig^^d bookes, 
That wife Vlyffes wandring came» 
Where Circe through her fawning lookes, 
Did worke his men a fpightfull fhame. 
She caufde them quaffe great bowles of wine, 
And prefently they turnde to fwine. 

But hee which followed vertue ftill, 

Refufde to tafte this proffered charme, 

And would not worke her beaftly will, 

As one that doubted farther harme ; 

Her witchcraftes, and enchantmentes ftraunge, 

Were not of force this man to chaunge. 

The world with his alluring toyes, 

Is Circes witch of whom they write: 

Which tempts vs with her fugred ioyes, 

And makes vs fwimme in fuch delight. 

That wee fo play with pleafures ball, 
As if there were no God at all. 

If man would way, what enemies 
Are alwayes preft him to deuoure, 
Mee thinkes from fmne hee fhould arife. 
And make defence with all his power. 
For why, the world, the flefli, and deuill, 
Doe neuer ceafe to worke vs euill. 

Thefe fo bewitch our fooli(h braines. 

That nought wee force eternall paine : 

And euery one in fmne remaines, 

As if hell were a fable vaine. 

Alas wee are feduc^d fo. 

That all true heartcs do bleede for woe. 

L 3 The 
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The Iheepe doth yeerly yeelde his fleefe, 
The plodding Oxe the plow doth draw: 
And euery thing in willing wife, 
Keepes and obayes dame Natures law : 
But man in witte, which fhould excell, 
Againft his Lord doth ftill rebell. 

Ech doth deferre from day to day, 
And thinkes the morow to amend : 
But death areftes vs by the way, 
And fodainly fome makes their end. 
O wretched cafe that they bee in, 
Which die, and not lament their fmne ! 

Thou filly man, ftill feare the Lord, 
Thy former finnes with fpeede forfake : 
The iudgement day in minde record. 
In which ech foule account muft make: 
Confeffe thy faultes to God therefore, 
Repent, amend, and finne no more. 



Of the Vanitie of the 

World, 

AS I lay mufing in my bed, 
A heape of fancies came in head, 
Which greatly did moleft mee. 
Such fundry thoughtes of ioy and paine, 
Did meete within my pondring braine. 
That nothing could I reft mee. 
Sometimes I felt exceeding ioy. 
Sometimes the torment of annoy, 
Euen now I laugh, euen now I weepe, 
Euen now a flumber made mee fleepe. 



Thus 



94 



GIFFORDES 44 

Thus did I with thoughtes of ftraunge deuice, 

Lye mufing alone in penfiue wife : 

I knewe not what meanes might health procure, 

Nor finifh the toyle I did indure. 

And ftill I lay, and found no way, 

The beft could make my cares decay. 

Revoluing thefe thinges in my minde, 

Of wretched world the fancies blinde, 

Alone a while I ponder : 

Which when I had peruf^d well. 

And faw no vertue there to dwell, 

It made mee greatly wonder. 

Is this that goodly thing (thought I) 

That all men loue fo earneftly ? 

Is this the fruit tliat it doth yeelde, 

Whereby wee all are fo beguilde } 

Ah Jesus, how then my heart did rue, 

Becaufe I had folowed them, as true. 

Alas wee haue loft the heauenly ioyes, 

And haue beene deceaued with worldly toyes : 

Whofe fancies vaine, will breed vs paine, 

If Chrift doe not reftore againe. 

O wretched man, leaue off therefore. 
In worldly thinges put truft no more. 
Which yeeldes no thing but forow : 
To God thy Lord with fpeede conuert, 
Becaufe thou moft vncertain art : 
If thou (halt liue too morow, 
Leaue of to quaffe, to daunce and play, 
Remember ftill the iudgement day. 
Repent, relent, and call for grace, 
For pardon afke, whilft thou haft fpace. 

WAos 
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Who doeth from his heart repentaunce craue, 
Forgiuenes (faieth Chrift) of mee fhall haue. 
Hee will not the death of a fmner giue : 
But rather hee fhould repent and Hue. 
Stil laud the Lord, perufe his word, 
And let thy deedes with it accord. 

A Lejfon for all ejlates. 

HAft thou defire thy golden dayes to fpend, 
In blifsful Ilate exempt from all annoyes ? 
So Hue, as if death now thy life fhould end, 
Still treade the pathes that leade to perfeft joy[es]. 
Bee flow to finne, but fpeedie to aflce grace ; 
How are they bleft that thus runne out their race ? 

Ech night ere fleepe fliut vp thy drowfie eyes, 

Thinke thou how much in day thou haft tranfgreft : 

And pardon craue of God in any wife. 

To doe that's good, and to forfake the reft. 

Sinne thus fliake of, the fiend for enuie weepes, 
Sound are our ioyes, moft quiet are our fleepes. 

Haue not thy head fo cloyd with worldly cares, 
As to negleft that thou fliouldft chiefly minde : 
But beare an eye to Sathans wily fnares : 
Who to beguile, a thoufand ftiiftes will finde. 
Vaine are the ioyes that wretched world allowes^ 
Who truft them moft, doe truft but rotten bowes. 

Shunne filthy vice, perfift in doing well. 
For doing well doth godly life procure : 
And godly life makes vs with Chrift to dwell, 
In endlefle blifle that euer ftiall endure. 



We 
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Wee pray thee Lord, our foUyes to redreffe, 
That wee thus doe, thus liue, this bliffe poffeffe. 



A Dreame, 

IN pleafaunt moneth of gladfome May 
I walkt abroad to view 
The fieldes, which nature had bedeckt 

With flowers of fundry hew. 
The fight whereof did recreate 

My fenfes in fuch fort, 
As pafTeth far beyond my power, 

Thereof to make reporte. 
Then fat I neere a pleafaunt wood. 

And liftened with defire : 
Unto the fmall birdes chirping charme, 

Which fet my heart on fire. 
Of Goldefinch and of Nightingale 

I there might hear the voyce: 
The Wren, the Robin and the thrufli, 

Did make a heauenly noyfe. 
Whofe fweete melodious harmonie 

My fenfes fo bereft, 
That I in this delightful! plot, 

A pray to fleepe was left. 
In flumber mine, an auncient dame, 

Before my face appeares : 
Whofe hollow cheekes and wrinckled face, 

Did argue many yeeres. 
Her vefture was as white as fnow. 

Her countenance very fad. 
It femM by her watry eine, 

Some inward griefe (hee had : 

For 
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For why, great ftreames of trickling teares 

Diftillfed downe her cheekes, 
And thus to mee with trembling voyce, 

This aged beldam fpeakes ; 
My friende (quoth fhee) bee not difmayde, 

At this my fodaine fight; 
Ne let the fpeeches I fliall vfe, 

Thy fearfuU minde afright. 
I am not of the furies broode, 

Ne damnM fprites of hell : 
But hee through whome my being is, 

Aboue the Ikies doth dwell. 
And Lady Concord I am calde, 

From forraine Realmes exilde : 
Once Mutuall Loue my hnfband was, 

And Plentie was our childe : 
But ah, quod fhee, a hagge of hell 

That long hath fought their fpoyle. 
Hath flaine them both, vnleffe they dwell, 

Within your englifh foyle, 
Heerewith there yffued from her eine, 

Of teares, abundant ftore : 
And fighes fo ftopt her feeble voyce, 

That fhee could fpeake no more. 
The fight wherof (mee thought) did rayfe, 

Great dolours in my breaft : 
Yet praying her for to proceede, 

She thus her minde expreft. 
Uile Couetoufneffe, that furie fell, 

Hath wrought us all this woe : 
To Concord and to Mutuall Loue, 

Shee is a deadly foe : 
Time was, when wee were well efteemde. 

And calde ech countries ftay : 
But Couetoufneffe now rules the roaft. 

And beareth all the fway. 

And 
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And were it not that in this land, 

I finde fome fmall reliefe : 
I had beene dead long ere this time, 

Through greatneffe of my greefe. 
Debate and rancour night and day, 

On this vile Dame attend. 
Whom (hee to worke her beaftly will, 

About the world doth fend. 
Thefe two haue rayfde fuch warre and ftrife, 

In partes beyond the Seas, 
That now few nations in the earth, 

Enioy their woonted peace. 
Now gold is reuerenced as a God, 

Eche hunts for priuat gayne. 
Men care not how their foules fhall fpeede. 

So wealth they may attaine. 
Of confcience now few make account : 

Him men efteeme moft wife, 
Which to beguile his neighbour poore. 

Can craftieft meanes deuife. 
This fayd, mee thought the auncient dame. 

Did vanifli ftraight away. 
And I awaking heerewithall. 

Went home without delay ; 
Where taking paper, penne, and inke. 

With fpeede I there enrolde : 
The circumftaunce of all the tale. 

That Concord to mee tolde. 
Which made me wifh that euery one. 

Would mutuall loue imbrace : 
And that no fpots of couetoufneffe. 

With fmne their deedes deface. 



L 



A Dreame. 

Ayd in my quiet bed to reft 

When fleepe my fenfes all had drownd, 

P. 2 Such 
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Such dreames arofe within my breaft, 
As did with feare my minde confound. 

Mee thought I wandred in a wood, 
Which was as darke as pitte of hell : 
In midft whereof fuch waters ftoode, 
That where to paffe, I could not tell. 

The Lion, Tiger, Woolfe and Beare, 
There thundered forth fuch hideous cries; 
As made huge Eccoes in the ayre, 
And feemed almoft to pearce the Ikies. 

Long vext with care I there aboad, 
And to get forth I wanted power : 
At euery footefteppe that I troad, 
I feard fome beaft would mee deuoure. 

Abyding thus perplext with paine, 
This cafe within my felfe I fcand, 
That humaine helpe was all in vaine, 
Unleffe the Lord with vs doe ftand. 

Then falling flatte vpon my face, 
In humble forte to God I prayde : 
That m this darke and dreadfull place, 
Hee would vouchfafe to bee mine ayde. 

Arifing then, a wight with winges. 
Of auncient yeeres mee thinkes I fee : 
A burning torch in hand he bringes, 
And thus began to fpeake to mee. 

That God, whofe ayde thou didft implore. 
Hath fent mee hither for thy fake : 
Plucke vp thy fprites, lament no more. 
With mee thou muft thy iourney take. 

Againft a huge and loftie hill. 
With fwifteft pace mee thinkes wee goe : 
Where fuch a found mine eares did fill, 
As moued my heart to bleede for woe. 

Mee thought I heard a woefuU wight. 
In doleful forte powre forth great plaintes; 
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Whofe cries did fo my minde afright 
That euen with feare cch member faintes. 

Fie (quoth my guyd) what meanes this change, 
Paffe on a pace with courage bolde ; 
Hereby doth (land a prifon ftrange, 
Where woonderous thinges thou maifl beholde. 

Tiien came we to a fort of braffe, 
Where peering through great iron grates, 
We faw a woman fit alas 
Which ruthfully bewaylde her fates. 

Her face was farre more white then fnow, 
And on her head a crowne (hee ware, 
Befet with ftones that gliftered fo, 
As hundred torches had bene there. 

Her fong was woe, and weale away, 
What torments here doe I fuftayne f 
A new milhap did her difmay. 
Which more and more increaft her payne : 

An vggly creature all in blacke, 
Ran to her feate, and flang her downe. 
Who rent her garments from her backe, 
And fpoyld her of her precious crowne. 

This crowne he plafte vpon his hed, 
And leauing her in doleful cafe, 
With fwifteft pace away he fled : 
And darknelTe came in all the place. 

But then to heare the wofuU mone. 

And piteous grones that fhe foorth fent, 

He had no doubt, a heart of ftone, 

That could geue eare and not lament 

Then (quoth my guide) note well my talke, 

And thou (halt heare this dreame declard : 

The wood in which thou firft didft walke. 

Unto the world may be comparde. 

The roaring beafts plainly cxprefTe, 

The fundry fnares in which we fall ; 

M 3 TAis 
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This Gaole is namM deepe diftreffe, 

In which Danie vertue lies as thrall : 
Shee is the wight which heere within, 

So dolefully doth houle and crie ; 
Her foe is callM deadly finne 

That proffered her this villany. 
My name is Time, whom God hath fent. 

To warne thee of thy foules decay ; 
In time therefore thy fmnes lament, 

Leaft time from thee be tane away. 
As foone as he thefe words had fayd, 

With fwifteft pace away he flies, 
And I hereat was fo afrayde, 

That drowfie fleepe forfooke mine eyes. 

For a Gentlewoman. 

Like as a forte or fenced towne, 
By foes affault that lies in Held, 
When Bulwarkes are all beaten downe. 

Is by perforce conftraynde to yeelde : 
So I that could no while withftand, 

The battery of your pleafant loue, 
The flagge of truce tooke in my hande, 

And meant your mercy for to proue. 
My foolifh fancie did enforce 

Me firft to like your friendly fute, 
Whiles your demaunds bred fuch remorce. 

That I could not the fame refute. 
I bad you take with free confent, 

All that which true pretence might craue, 
And you remaynde as one content. 

The thing obtaynd that you would haue. 
Such friendly lookes and countenance fayre, 

You freely then to me profeft, 

As 



I02 



GILLOW FLOWERS. 48 

As if all troth that euer were, 

Had harboured beene within your bred. 
And I which faw fuch perfeft fhewes, 

Of fraudleffe fayth in you appeare, 
Did yeelde myfelfe to Cupids Lawes, 

And fhewde likewife a merrie cheere. 
No louing toyes I did withholde, 

And no fufpeft did make me doubt. 
Till your demeanure did vnfolde 

The wilie traines ye went about. 
Who fees a ruinous houfe to fall, 

And will not (hift to get him thence; 
When limmes be cruflit, and broken all, 

Its then too late to make defence. 
When pleafant baite is fwallowed downe. 

The hooked fifh is fure to die: 
On thefe Dame Fortune oft doe frowne, 

As truft too farre before they trie. 
Of had I wift, who makes his moane, 

Its ten to one he neuer thrives. 
When theeues are from the Gibbet throwne 

No pardon then can faue theyr Hues. 
Such good aduice as comes too late, 

May wel be calde, Sir fore wits foole ; 
Elfwhere goe play the cofoning mate 

I am not now to goe to fchoole. 
But cleerely doe at length difcerne, 

The marke to which your bow is bent, 
And thefe examples (hall me warne, 

What harme they haue that late repent. 
Your fugred fpeech was but a baite, 

Wherwith to bleare my fimple eyes. 
And vnder them did lurke deceipt, 

As poifon vnder hony lies. 
Wherefore fmce now your drift is knowne, 

Goe fet your flaule fome other where : 

I may 
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I may not fo be ouerthrowne, 

Your double dealings make me feare. 

When fteede by theeues is ftolne away, 
I will not then the doore locke fall ; 
Wherefore depart without delay, 
Your words are winde, your fute is waft. 

And this (halbe the finall doome, 
That I to your requeft will giue, 
Your loue in me (hall haue no roome, 
Whiles life and breath (hal make me liue. 

For a Gentlewofnan. 

WHat lucklefTe lot had I alas, 
To plant my loue in fuch a foyle, 
As yeelds no come nor fruitfull graffe, 
But crops of care, and brakes of toyle ? 

When firft I chofe the plot of ground, 
In which mine Anchor foorth was caft, 
I thought it ftable, firme and found, 
But found it fande and (lime at laft. 

Like as the Fouler with his ginnes, 
Beguiles the birdes that thinke no yll, 
By fyl^d fpeech : fo diuers winnes 
The fimple fort to worke theyr will. 

But I, whom good aduice hath taught. 
To (hun their fnares and futtle charmes, 
Am not into fuch daunger brought 
But that I can efchew the harmes. 

The (kilfuU Faulconer ftill doth proue, 
And prayfe that hawke which makes beft whlng, 
So I by fome that feemd to loue, 
Haue had the proofe of fuch a thing. 

From (ift they did purfue their game, 

With fwifteft whing and egar minde, 

But 
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But when in midfl of flight they came, 

They turade their traynes againft the winde, 
Yee haggards ftraunge therefore adiew, 

Goe feeke fome other for your mate 
Yee falfe your faith and proue vntrue, 

I like and loue the fole eftate. 
Like as VlilTes wandring men, 

In red feas as they pad along, 
Did ftoppe their eares with waxe as then, 

Againft the futtle Mermayds fongue. 
So fhal their crafty fil^d talke, 

Hereafter finde no liftning eare, 
I will byd them goe packe and walke, 

And fpend their wordes fome other where: 
By proofe experience tels me now, 

What fickle truft in them remaynes, 
And tract of time hath learnd me how, 

I fhould efchew their wylie traines. 
Such as are bound to Louers toyes, 

Make fhipwracke of theyr freedome ftill: 
They neuer taft but brittle ioyes, 

For one good chance a thoufand yll. 
Ceafe now your futes and gloze no more, 

I meane to leade a Virgins life: 
In this of pleafure find I ftore, 

In doubtfuU futes but care and ftrife. 

A Godly Difcourfe. 

Like as the wight farre banifhed from his foyle, 
In countrey ftrange, oppreft with grief & pain, 
Doth nothing way his long and weary toyle, 
So that ye may come to his home againe : 
And not accounts of perils great at hand, 
For to attayne his owne defir^d land. 

N Such 
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Such is the ftate of vs thy feruantes all, 

(Moft gratious God) that here on earth do dwell : 

We banifht were through Adams curftd fall 

From place of blifle, euen to the pit of hell : 

Our vice and fmnes, as markes and fignes wee haue, 

Which ftill we beare, and fhal doe to our graue. 

When that all hope of remedy was paft, 
For our redreffe when nothing could be founde : 
Thine onely fonne, thou didft fend downe at laft, 
To falue this fore, and heale our deadly wound: 
Yet did they pleafe to vfe him as a meane. 
Us baniiht wights for to call home agayne. 

And for becaufe thy Godhead thought it meete, 
The facred booke of Thy moft hbly wil. 
Thou didft vs leaue a lanterne to our feete. 
To light our fteppes, in this our voyage ftill, 
Direfling vs what to efchew or take : 
All this thou doeft for us vile fmners' fake. 

Graunt vs found fayth, that we take ftedfaft holde, 
On Chrift his death which did our raunfome pay, 
So fhal we fhun the daungers manifold. 
Which would vs let and caufe vs run aftray. 
The wicked world, the flefli, the Diuell and all. 
Are ftumbling blockes, ech howre to make vs fall. 

This Dungeon vile of Sathan is the neft, 
A Denne of dole, a fmke of deadly fmne. 
Heauen is the hauen in which we hope to reft ; 
Death is the dore whereby we enter in. 
Sweete Sauiour, graunt that fo wee liue to die, 
That after death, we liue eternally. 



In 
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In the Praife of Mufike. 

THe bookes of Quid's changed (hapes, 
A (lory ftrange doe tell, 
How Orpheus to fetch his wife, 

Made voyage vnto hell. 
Who hauing paft olde Charon's boate, 

Unto a Pallace came, 
Where dwelt the Prince of damned fprites, 

Which Pluto had to name. 
When Orpheus was once ariude, 

Before the Regall throne: 
He playde on Harpe, and fang fo fweete, 

As moude them all to mone. 
At found of his melodious tunes, 

The very foules did moome, 
Yxion with his whirling wheele, 

ftoode ftill and would not tume ; 
And Tantalus would not affay, ' 

The fleeting floodes to tafte : 
The fillers with their hollow fines, 

For water made no hafte ; 
The greedy Vulturs that are faynde, 

On Titius heart to gnawe, 
Left off to feede: and flood amasde, 

When Orpheus they fawe, 
And Sysyphus which roules the ftone, 

Agaynft a mighty hill, 
Whyles that his mufike did endure, 

Gaue eare, and fate him flil. 
The furies eke which at no time. 

Were feene to weepe before, 
Were moude to moane his heauy happe, 

And fhedde of teares greate (lore. 

N 2 Tf 
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If muAcke with her notes diuine^ 

So great remorce can moue, 
I deeme that man bereft of wits. 

Which mufike will not loue. 
She with her filuer founding tunes, 

Reuiues mans duUM fprites ; 
Shee feedes the eare, fhee fils the hearty 

With choice of rare delights. 
Her fugred defcant doth withdraw. 

Thy minde from earthly toyes, 
And makes thee feele within thy bred, 

A tail of heauenly ioyes. 
The Planets and Celeftiall partes, 

Sweete harmony containe. 
Of which if creatures were depriud, 

This world could not remayne : 

It is no doubt, the very deede 
Of golden melodic, 

That neighbours doe together Hue, 

In loue and vnitie. 
Where man and wife agrees in one, 

Sweete mufike doth abound, 
But when fuch ftringes begin to iarre, 

Unpleafant is the found. 
Amongft all fortes of harmony, 

none doth fo well accord. 
As when we Hue in perfe6l feare, 

And fauour of the Lord. 
Who graunt vnto vs fmfuU wightes> 

Sufficient power and might. 
According to his mercy great. 

To tune this ftring aright 

Apka- 
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A pleafant leji. 

Sometimes in Fraunce it did fo chaunce, 
One that did feruice lacke : 
A country clowne went vp and downe, 

With fardell on his backe. 
When that this fwad long trauailde had, 

Some feruice to require : 
His fortune was, as hee did pafle, 

A farmar did him hire. 
When April! fhowres, y* brings May flowers, 

Made fpring time bud and fprout : 
This country fwaine, for maifter's gain, 

Did ride his fieldes about : 
Now as he road, in ground abroad, 

In prime of pleafaunt fpring : 
Hard by their towne, this country clowne, 

Did hear two cuckoes fing : 
One of them fat fall by a gate. 

In their towne fielde, which ftoode 
In place neereby, hee might difcry 

The other in a wood. 
Thefe Cuckoes feemde, as lobcocke deemde, 

With enuie to contend : 
Which of them twaine, in playnefong vaine. 

The other could amend. 
Thus fange they long, tlieir woonted fong : 

Theire townefielde Cuckoes throate 
Was nothing deer, which chaunged the cheere, 

Of farmers man, God wote. 
His horfe hee ties, and fail hee hies, 

Upon a tree to ftand : 

N 3. Afid 
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And made a noyfe with Cuckoes voyce, 

To get the vpper hand. 
Hee thought not good, hee of the wood, 

Should beare away the prayfe : 
To make him yeeld, to him of fielde, 

Himfelfe the Cuckoe playes. 
Cuckoe, quoth hee, upon the tree, 

And cuckoe cuckoe fayde ; 
With cuckoe, cuckoe, & cuck cuck cuckoe, 

Long time thefe cuckoes playde. 
As they thus (land, from woodes at hand, 

Two wolues for pray that fought. 
By chaunce efpyed, the horfe faft tyed, 

That lobcocke thither brought : 
To him they hye, and prefently, 

In peeces did him teare : 
Whereat amafde, the lobcocke gazde, 

And pift himfelfe for feare. 
When Wolues were gone, comming downe anone, 

Homewardes hee hide with fpeede : 
And there doth tell, all that befell, 

Of this unluckie deede. 
His maifter fwore, being wroth therfore. 

He would none other nay, 
But that the flaue, and foolilh knaue, 

The price of horfe fliould pay. 
But to proceede, it was agreed, 

The wiues that there did dwell. 
The cafe fliould fcan, of this poore man. 

If hee did ill or well. 
It being feene, he did it in 

Defence of all the towne : 
With one intent, they gaue confent, 

For to accquite the clowne. 
They eke him gaue a garland braue, 

Adornd with many a rofe : 

And 
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And great and fmall, him captaine call 

Of Cuckoes, where he goes. 
Now in my minde, hee were vnkinde, 

That would wifli any ill, 
Unto a wight, in townfliips right, 

That fliewd fo great good will. 



A Newyeere's Gift to a 

Gentlewoman, 

IF pure good will, not meaning ill, might boldly, might 
Prefume to tell his minde : (boldly, 

I wold not vfe, in terms diffufe, thus coldly, thus coldly 

To fhew my felfe a friend. 
But now adayes, fo fmne preuailes, 
That fayth decaies, and friendfhip fayles, 
Moft men are fo infefted with ielous mufmg braines : 
That truft as one reiefled, forfaken cleane remaines. 

And things are conftred cleane awry, 

When nought was meant but honeftie. 

Thus much I fay, as by the way, reciting, reciting, 
What daunger may enfue : 

Becaufe that I fufpicioufly, in writing, in writing, 

Doe fende my minde to you. 
Some will furmife, that I pretend, 
By fuch deuice fome naughtie end : 
But let them fpeak and fpare not, I force it not a beane, 
For al their talke I care not, whilft guiltles I remaine. 

Such as haue not tranfgreft tlie lawes. 

Doe neuer feare to pleade their caufe. 
But now, fweete heart, it is my part, to open, to open. 

The fumme of mine intent : 

/ 
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I fend this bil, for pure goodwill, in token, in token, 

That former yeere is fpent. 
It is in deede a fimple (hift, 
To feme in fteede of new yeeres gift : 
Though flenderly I make it, your pardon let mee haue, 
If in good part you take it, no more of you I craue : 

So fhall you binde mee day by day, 

To pleafure you in what I may. 

But I offend, fuch words to fpend, in feeking, in feeking. 

That you fhould pardon mee : 
If oft I doe, that breeds in you, mifliking, mifliking, 

Correfted let me bee. 
My felfe to you I yeelde and giue. 
As prifoner true, whilft that I Hue : 
So may you be reuenged, for my prefumptuous heart : 
Which hath perhaps offended, to play fo leawd a part. 

Condemne mee to bee prifoner ftill, 

So may you boldly worke your will. 

(day not: 
Proceede my deere, the cafe is cleare, now flay not, now 

Giue iudgement out of hand : 
If you ordaine, perpetuall paine, I way not, I way not. 

Your iuft decree fhall fland. 
And if you will award it fo, 
That I mufl now to prifon go : 
Your heart fhall be the prifon, wherin I will abyde, 
Vntill by right and reafon, my cafe be throughly tride. 

O God, how happy fhould I bee. 

If fuch a gaile enclosed mee ? 



A 



A Delegable Dream. 

S late abroad afleepe I lay, 
Mee thought I came by wondrous chaunce : 

Wfiereas 
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Wliereas I heard a harper play, 

And faw great (lore faeries daunce. 
I marched neere, drawne by delight, 

And preft thefe gallant Dames among: 
When as their daunce being ended quite, 

Of him that playde they craue a fong. 
My prefence nought appalde their minde, 

He tunde his harpe, his voyce was cleere: 
And as a foe to woman kind, 

He fang this fong that foloweth heere. 

A womans face is full of wiles, 

Her teares are like the Crocadill: 
With outward cheere on thee fhee fmiles. 

When in her heart fhee thinkes thee ill ; 
Her tongue ftill chattes of this and that, 

Then afpine leaf it wagges more fa[ft]. 
And as fhee talkes fhee knowes not what, 

There yffues many a troathleffe blaft. 
Thou farre doeft take thy marke amiiTe, 

If thou thinke fayth in them to finde: 
The Wethercocke more conftant is, 

Which turnes about with euery winde. 

how in pittie they abound ! 

Their heart is milde, like marble ftone : 
If in thy felfe no hope bee found, 
Be fure of them thou getteft none. 

1 know fome pepemosM dame, 

Will tearme me foole and fawcie iack. 
That dare their credit fo defame, 

And lay fuch flaunders on their backe. 
What though on mee they powre their fpite, 

I may not vfe the glofers trade, 
I cannot fay the crow is white, 

But needes mud call a fpade a fpade. 

O Heerewith 
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Heerewith his fongue and mufik ceaft, 

The Faeries all on him did frowne: 
A ftately dame among the reft, 

Vpon her face falles proftrate downe. 
And to the Gods requeft did make, 

That fome great plagues might be affind 
To him, that all might warning take, 

How they fpeake ill of womankind. 

Heerewith (a wonder to bee tolde) 

His feete ftoode faft vpon the ground : 
His face was neither young, nor olde. 

His harpe vntoucht, would yeeld no found. 
Long hayre did grow about his fcull, 

His fkin was white, his blood was read : 
His paunch with guts was bombaft full, 

No dogge had euer fuch a head. 
His coulour oft did goe and come. 

His eies did ftare as hee did ftand : 
Alfo foure fingers and a thombe. 

Might now bee feene in eyther hand, 
His tongue likewife was plagu^ fore, 

For that it played this peeuifti parte : 
Becaufe it fhould offend no more, 

Twas tyed with ftringes vnto his heart : 
Yet in his mouth aboad (hee ftill, 

His teeth like walles did keepe her in : 
Which now grinde meate, much like a mill, 

His lippes were placde aboue his chinne. 
Thus was hee chaungd, that none him knew. 

But for the fame hee was before : 
By filent fignes hee feemde to fue. 

That Gods would now torment no more, 
And hee would there without delayes. 

Recant all that, which erft hee fpake. 



Hee 
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Hee pardoned is: on harpe hee playes, 

And prefently this fong^e did make : 
Amongft all creatures bearing life, 

A woman is the worthyeft thing : 
Shee is to man a faythfuli wife : 

Shee mother was to Chrift our King : 
If late by mee they were accusde, 

I haue therefore receiued my hyre : 
Unleffe they greatly bee abusde, 

They neuer are repleate with yre. 
They neither chide, fight, brawle, nor lye. 

The gentled creatures vnder funne : 
When men doe fquare for euery fly, 

To make them friends the women runne : 
And where they chaunce to fixe their loue, 

They never fwarue, or feeke for chaunge : 
No new perfwafions can them moue, 

Tis men that haue defire to raunge. 
Like Turtles true they loue their fpowfe, 

And doe their duties euery way : 
They fee good orders in the houfe, 

When hufbands are abroad at play. 
And to conclude, they Angells are, 

Though heere on earth they doe remaine ; 
Their glittering hew, which fhines like Star, 

And bewtie braue declares it playne. 

This fayde, the Faeries laught, 

And feemde in countenance very glad : 
To fpeake my minde, I then had thought. 

How fome were good, and fome were bad : 
But (marke ill happe) a friend came by, 

Who as hee found mee fleeping fo, 
Did call mee vp with voyce fo hye, 

That flumber fweete I did forgoe. 

O. 2. To 
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To His Moji Faythfull 

Friend, 



A Thing moft ftraunge to tell, of late did chance to mee. 
Whiles y*Itookemypen in had, to writmy mindetothee; 
As I had thought in haft to pach a verfe or two, 
Without regarde, as common friends, accuftomd oft to doe: 
I could not for my life, mine eies fo waking keepe, 
But that a fodain flumber came, which made mee fal afleep; 
In dreame I feemde to fee, appeare before mine eine, 
A comely Lady well be feene, attirde in decent wife, 
Moft modeft were her lookes, moft cheerefuU eke her face, 
Methought therin was pictured out, a worthy matros grace. 
O thanklefle wretch, fhee faid, and canft thou fo negleft 
My worthy lawes? is there w* thee of frends no more refpeft? 
Doft know to whom thou writeft? is he a common frende? 
Suffiseth it in comon fort, that thou fhouldft (how thy mind? 
Hath his defarts deferude of thee no better meede? 
Is this due guerdon for y* loue, which did from him proceed? 
In that he hath in deedes, byn alwaies friend to thee. 
Let him peceiue by friendly words, thee thankful ftil to be. 
He lookes not for thy deeds, he knowesthy power isfmal, (&al ? 
And wilt thou then depriue him, wretch, of words, of deeds 
Brute beafts requite good turnes, it cannot be denied, 
Wilt thou the be vngrateful which haft realo for thy guid? 
Shal friendfhip dwell in beafts, and men be found vnkinde? 
Shal they for loue, fhew loue agayn, & thou forget thy friend? 
With that ftiee gaue a becke, and bad me to awake. 
And faid, doe fhew thy thankful mind, & fo requitall make. 
Herewith ftiee did depart, my flumber paft away, 

/ 
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I felt my cheeks bedewd w* tears, through words y* fhe did fay, 
Her bitter fliarpe rebukes, did make me mufe a fpace, 
Chiefly in that they did proceede, out from fo fayre a face. 
But then I cald to minde, that Gratitude fhe was, 
That thakfuli Dame, whofe cuftom is fro friend to friend to 
I tooke my pen in hand, with purpofe to declare (pafle. 
The circumftance of this my dreame, w* cloyd my hed with 
Herein alfo I thought her precepts to obey, (care, 

And al the plot of thy deferts, moft largely to difplay : 
But when my dreame was done, I found fuch little ftore 
Of paper, that I could not haue, wherin to write the[e] more. 



% One that had a frowarde Hujband 

makes complaynt to her Mother: Written 
in Frefich^ by Clement Marott, 

ANd is there any wight aliue. 
That rightly may compare. 
Or goe beyond me filly wretch. 

In fadnefle and in care ? 
Some fuch may be, but this I fay. 

One muft goe farre to feeke. 
To finde a woman in this worlde, 

Whofe griefe to mine is like, 
Or hath fo iuft a caufc of moane : 

In dumps of deepe defpite, 
I linger on my loathfome life, 

Depriud of all delight. 
Men fay the Phoenix is a birde, 

Whofe like cannot bee found : 
I am the Phoenix in this worlde. 

Of thofe that care doth wound. 

O 3 And 
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And he that workes me all this woe, 

May be the Phoenix well, 
Of all enraged fenfleffe wightes, 

That in the earth doe dwell. 
I moane not here as Dido did, 

Being ftryken at the heart, 
As woorthy Virgill doeth recorde, 

With dint of Cupids dart : 
Nor in my playnts fome Louer name, 

As Sappho did of yore : 
But hufband is the caufe heereof, 

Which makes my griefe the more. 
For Louers if they like vs not, 

We may caft of agayne. 
But with our hufbandes (good or bad) 

Till death we muft remayne. 
I doe not fpeake thefe wordes, as if 

His death I did defire. 
But rather that it might pleafe God, 

His thoughts fo to enfpire. 
That hee might vfe me as he ought. 

Or as I doe deferue, 
Since that I him (as duety byndes) 

Doe honour, loue, and feme. 
And feemes it not defert thinke you ? 

At his commaund to haue 
The beauty greate and other giftes. 

That nature to mee gaue ? 
1st not defert, fuch one with him 

In loyall bed to lie. 
As alwayes hath moft faythfull byn, 

And will be till (hee die : 
To looke on him with cheerefuU face, 

To call him Spoufe and friend. 
To coll and kiffe ; all this he hath. 

With franke and willing mynde. 



Afid 
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And all thinges els as God commaunds, 

And duety doth allowe : 
Yet am I dealt with at his handes, 

AlaS; I know not howe. 
Hee thanklefle man, doth ill for good, 

Agaynft all right and lawe : 
Hee had of mee good fruitfuU Come, 

And payes mee chaffe and ftraw : 
For meeke and humble curtefie, 

Fierce cruelty he geues, 
For loyalty, difloyalty ; 

And that which moft mee grieues, 
Is when in fweete and humble forte, 

I come to make my moane, 
His heart no more is mollified, 

Then is the Marble ftone. 
The cruell Lyon ready bent, 

With pawes and teeth to teare. 
When that the filly Hounde doeth yeelde, 

His malice doeth forbeare. 
When Attains the Romayne hoft. 

Did erfl fubdue in field, 
His heart to mercy was enclinde, 

AfToone as they did yeelde. 
Black Pluto eke the Prince of hell, 

Uneafie to bee woone, 
When Orpheus had playde on harpe. 

His rankour all was done. 
By fweetneffe and by curtefie. 

What is not wrought alas, 
Nerethleffe the fweeteneffe Feminine, 

Which others all doth pafle, 
Can nothing doe before the eyes, 

Of my heardhearted feere. 
The more that I fubmit my felfe, 

The ftraunger is his cheere. 

So 
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So that in wi^ongfull cruelty, 

And fpite he doth excel, 
The Lions wilde, the Tyrants ftoute. 

And monfters eke of hel. 
As ofte as I reuolue in mynde, 

The greatneffe of my harmes, 
I thinke how foorth the Fowler goes, 

With fweete and pleafant charmes, 
To take the birds, which once betrayd. 

He eyther killes ftraight way, 
Or keepes them pende in penfiue cage, 

That flie no more they may : 
And fo at firft, I taken was. 

By his fweete fleering face. 
And now depriude of ioy alas : 

Am handled in like cafe. 
Now, if the birdes (as fome auouch) 

Doe curfe his keeper ftill. 
In language his, why curfe I not. 

The Author of my yll ? 
That griefe doeth euer greater harme. 

Which hidden lies in breft, 
Then that which to fome faithfuU friend. 

By fpeaking is expreft : 
My forrowes then ftiall bee reuealde 

Some ftedfaft friend vnto, 
My tongue thereby vnto my heart, 

A pleafure greate may doe. 
But unto whom fhoulde I difclofe 

My bondage and my thrall ? 
Unto my fpoufe ? No, furely no. 

My gaynes fhoulde bee but fmall : 
Alas to whom then flioulde I moane ? 

Should I fome Louer choofe, 
Who in my forowes and my griefes. 

As partner I might vfe ? 

Occations 
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Occafions great do counfell me 

To put this fame in ure : 
Mine honour and mine honeftie* 

Forbid fuch rafhnes fure. 
Wherefore ye louers al, adew. 

Unto fome other goe : 
I will obferue my vowM fayth, 

Though to my greateft foe. 
To whome fhal I powre forth my plaints ? 

To you, moft louing mother? 
For they by dutie do belong, 

To you, and to none other. 
To you I come to feeke reliefe, 

With moyft and weeping eies : 
Euen as the hart with thirft oppreft, 

Unto the fountaine hies. 
If any falue in all the world, 

May feme to cure my wound: 
Dame Nature fayes undoubtedly, 

In you it mud be found. 
Now if fome fuccour may be had, 

Affifted let me be, 
But if it lie not in your power : 

Yet fpend fome tearcs with me. 
That yours with mine, & mine with yours 

Might fo keepe moyft the flowre, 
That erft proceeded from your wombe, 

And wafteth euery houre. 



A 



His Friend IV. C to Mijlres 

F, K. whom he calls his Captaine. 

S Souldiers good obey their captaines will, 
And readie are to goe, to ride, or runne: 

P. And 
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And neuer fhrinke their duety to fulfill, 

But what they byd, it by and by is done. 
So reft I yours (good Captayne) to difpofe, 
When as you pleafe, to combate with your foes. 

Your foes, fayd I ? alas what may they be, 

That haue the heart to harme fo fweete a wight? 

Who dare attempt to try his force with thee. 

Shall conquered be, ere he begin to fight. 
Let thoufand foes againft thee come in field. 
Thy beauty great will make them all to yeeld. 

To yeeld, fayd I? nay rather would they choofe, 
By thee fubdude, to Hue in bondage ftill, 
Then lead fuch life as Conquerors doe vfe, 
In thy difgfrace, and wanting thy good will. 
But ftrike the drumme, & let the trumpet found, 
To take thy part, whole legions will be found. 

So many eares as euer heard thee fpeake. 
So many eyes as haue thy feature vewde, 
So many handes thy puyfance hath made weake, 
So many heartes thy beauty hath fubdued : 
Ech of thefe eares, ech eye, ech hand, ech heart, 
(Sweet Captain) ftil are preft to take thy part 

Ech eare, to heare when enuy feekes thy foyle, 

Ech eye to fpy who worketh thine anoy, 

Ech hand, with blade to conquere them in broyle, 

Ech gladfome heart, for vidlory to ioy. 
Thus euery part the trufty friend will play. 
For thy behoofe, whom God preferue alway. 

The 
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The complaynt of a Jinner. 

Like as the theefe in prifon caft. 
With wofuU wayling mones. 
When hope of pardon cleane is paft, 

And fighes with doleful! grones : 
So I a flaue to finne, 

With fobs and many a teare, 
As one without thine ayde forlome, 
Before thy throne appeare. 

Lorde, in rage of wanton youth 
My follies did abounde. 

And eke, fince that I knewe thy trueth, 

My life has beene vnfound. 
Alas I doe confeffe 

I fee the perfefl way, 
Yet frayltie of my feeble flefhe. 

Doth make me run aftray. 

Aye me, when that fome good defire, 

Woulde moue me to doe wel, 
AfTeflions fond make mee retire, 

And caufe me to rebelL 

1 wake, yet am afleepe, 

I fee, yet flill am blinde : 
In ill I runne with hedlong race, 
In good I come behinde. 

Loe thus in life I daily die, 

And dying fhall not liue, 
Unleffe thy mercy fpeedily 

Some fuccour to me geue. 
I die, O Lorde, I die, 

If thou doe mee forfake, 

P 2. 1 
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I fhall be likened vnto thofe 
That fall into the lake. 

When that one prop, or onely ftay, 

Holdes vp fome houfe or wall : 
If that the prop be tane away, 

needes muft the building falL 
O Lorde, thou art the prop. 

To which I cleaue and leane : 
If thou forfake, or call mee of, 

I flill fhal Hue in paine. 

Although my hard and ftony hart 

Be apt to runne aftray : 
Yet let thy goodneffe me conuert. 

So (hall I not decay : 
Sweete God, doe rue my plaints^ 

And (heelde me from annoy : 
The my poore foule this life once paft 

Shall reft with thee in ioy. 



5[ Of the vnconfenfed ejtate 

of Louers, 

WHo fo attempts to publifh and difplay, 
Of Cupids thrals the ftrange & awkward fits, 
Doth feeke to count the fand amidft the Sea, 
And wades beyond the compaffe of his wits : 
Whofe griping greefes and paflions to difclofe, 
Is to defcribe a world of care and woes. 



More eafie its to weild the weightie charge, 
That Atlas hath in bearing up the ikies : 



Then 
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Then to vnfolde, and picture out at large, 
The vncouth cares in louers brefts that lies. 
Whofe reft is toyle, whofe ioy is endleffe greife, 
They often fue, but feeldome finde releefe. 

Yf Plutoes denne, that vgly pit of hell. 
Great griefly plague, and tormentes hath in ftore : 
I dare auouch that thofe in loue which dwell. 
Do taft them all, and twice as many more. 
Which makes mee fay, & not without good caufe, 
Thrice happleffe wights, that yeelde to Cupids lawes. 

As Aetna hill doth belke forth flakes of fire, 
And hydeous founds are harde within the fame : 
So Louers bume through inwarde hot defire. 
And hollow fighes burft out amidft the flame : 
Where fcorchfed harts difpaire and anguifli gnaw, 
Lyke greedy Gripes, that peck Prometheus maw. 

In mirth they moane, yet fmile amidft their woe, 
In fire they freefe, in froft they fry ftraightway : 
Swift legges to runne, yet are not able goe, 
Such is the ftate, in which poore Louers ftay : 
As houering hope dooth hoyft them vp on hye, 
Feare clips their wings, fo that they cannot flye. 

They fayne in hell, one onely plague to fall. 
For iuft reuendge to thofe that doe amifle : 
But they that loue, are fubieft to them all, 
And neuer feele one lightning howre of bliffe : 
That (to conclude) thrice happy is their chaunce, 
That neuer knew to treade the louer's daunce. 

P 3 A 
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A Newyeres Gift to 

Mijlrejfe C. P. 

SWeet wight be glad, pluck vp your fprites, 
Old Friendfhip is renewd : 
Milde Concord hath thrown down the broth. 

That Difcord lately brewd. 
Fowle Enuie, Malice and Debate, 

In teares their time doe fpend : 
In that the platforme which they layde, 

Came not to wifli^d end. 
The mightie loue, which ruleth all, 

Their prayers heard, no doubt : 
Elfe could not their hot kindled wrath. 

So foone bee quenched out : 
Thus farre their furie did preuaile, 

A time and place was fet, 
Whereas at their appoynted houre, 

To try it out, they met, 
And dealt. For vowes had rafhly paft, 

So long foes to abide : 
Untill the one, the others force, 

In open field had tried : 
I fhrinke, to thinke what horror great. 

Now gripes your heart through feare. 
I feeme to fee ech member quake. 

As if yee had been there : 
To hear my mufe vnto your eares, 

This dolefull tale to tell. 
Put feare to flight, caft care afide, 

All things are ended well : 
But Rancour vile, couldfl: thou powre forth, 

Thy fpite vpon none other : 
But that to combat thou mud bring. 

My father and my brother } 

And 
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And I my felfe with eies muft fee, 

And view this doleful! fight ! 
Goe packe, thou haft fuftaind the foyle, 

For all thy poyfoned might. 
For by the blowes that they did giue, 

Theyr friendfhip doth encreafe, 
And in their heartes eftablifht is, 

An everduring peace. 
The feedes that thou in them didft plant, 

Are pluckt vp by the roote : 
Thy fifter Difcord neuer fhall 

Againe fet in her foote. 
For if in dealing of their blowes, 

Their handes had not bene bleft : 
A late repent had made them rew, 

For harbouring fuch a geft. 
But of vngrate difcurtefies, 

Wee iuftly might complaine : 
In that entreaties would not feme, 

To make them friendes againe : 
If in their mad and braineficke heads, 

Dame Reafon had borne fway : 
But malice, rancour, and debate, 

Had banifht wit away. 
So that occafion of this broyle, 

Was not our faythfull friendes : 
But thefe forenamid furies fell, 

And other hellifti fiendes, 
Whofe daily driftes are to deface, 

Of friends the pure eftate : 
And makes them harbour in their hearts. 

Great heapes of deadly hate : 
In that things paft betwixt them are 

Forgiuen and forgot : 
Let vs imbrace and loue them fo, 

As if this happen^ not. 

If 
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If ftraunge it feeme that ftraunger I, 

in verfe to you doe write : 
Affure your felfe, it doeth proceede, 

Through greatneffe of delite, 
That I conceaue in that I fee, • 

them reconcilde fo well, 
Whome no perfwafions latelie ferude, 

their furies to expell. 
Thefe fimple vcrfes to your viewe, 

I haue thought good to fende, 
In token of a good neweyeere, 

And fo farewel, I ende. 



A Jtraunge hijtorie. 

YEe that would heare a Story ftraunge, 
To this example rare, 

Attentiuely take heede : 
Which pictures heere, before your face, 

A worthy wight indeede. 
A Phenix, well (he may be calde, 
Whofe lyke cannot be founde. 
Chart Camna was her name : 
Endued with fuch comely giftes, 

As none can tell the fame. 
All wiues that in thofe dayes did lyue, 

This woman did excell : 
In conrtant loue towardes her fpoufe, 

As doth my Story tell. 
Sinatus was her Hufbande cald, 

A gentleman by blood, 
Whofe graue aduice in time of neede, 

did neighbours his much good. 
In fuch chart loue tliis man and wife, 
togither did remaine, 



That 
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That no man could their fpotleffe life, 
With any blot diftaine. 

In felfe fame citie where they dwelt, 

A tyraunt vile bare rule, 
Sinoris was his name ; 
Who being taken with her loue, 

Did wooe this worthy Dame. 
When after many onfets giuen, 

Hee had fuftaind repulfe, 
His trauayle fpent in vaine, 
Her worthy fpowfe Sinatus then, 

Hee cauf^ to bee flaine. 
For he furmisde the feruent loue, 

That (hee to hulbande bare, 
Did hinder him from his defires. 

And eke procurd his care. 
This done, afrefti this tyraunt vile, 

Purfues in curf^d fuite 
Of her: then that hee did before. 

He reapes none other fruite. 
The fecret flames of Cupids fire, 

Now broyled fo in his breaft : 
That nought but Camna could reftore, 

Sinoris wonted reft. 

Refolu^d fully was he then, 
To take this dame to wife, 
Though bafer in degree : 
When no meanes els could feme his tume, 

To cracke her honeftie. 
Then fuite was made vnto her friendes, 
Who waying well his wealth. 
Would haue her needes confent 
Shee after great denialles made. 

At length did feeme content 

Q. Sinoris 
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Sinoris, when he heard this newes, 

Was pafTing meafure glad, 
And order gaue in al poft haft. 

For marriage to bee had. 
To temple of Diana then, 

With fpeede thefe couple goe : 
And with them fundry worthy wightes, 

The marriage rites to doe. 
In outward (hew ftiee did exprefle. 

Great fignes of mirth and ioy : 
But in her heart ftiee did contriue, 

This tyrant to deftroy. 
Ere that they fully were affurde, 
Chaft Camna bad one bring, 
To her a drinking glafTe : 
Of which Ihee muft to huft)and drinke, 

As there the cuftome was. 
She tempred had a pleafaunt drinke, 
With balefuU poyfon ftrong : 
Of which ftiee dranke one part. 
And to Sinoris gaue the reft : 

Which fo did pricke his heart, 
That Phifickes (kill could not preuaile. 

To faue his vading life ; 
Which well did pleafe the minde of her. 

That then ftiould be his wife. 
When Camna faw that her deuice. 

Did frame euen as ftiee would ; 
Shee greetes Dianas image there, 

With thankes a thoufand folde. 
And meekely kneeling on her knees. 

Ah Goddeffe, then ftie fayde, 
Thou knoweft from murdring of my felfe 
How hardly I haue ftayde. 

Thou 
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Thou knoweft quoth (hee, what bitter pangues, 

Hath gripte my heart with griefe : 
Since my deare hufbands death : 
And onely hope of iuft reuenge, 

Prolonged hath my breath. 
Which fince I fee now come to paffe, 

With gladneffe will I die. 
And feeke that foule to finde 
In life and death, which then my felfe, 

To me was deerer friend. 
And thou, thou caitife vile (quoth (hee) 

Which did my manage craue : 
In fteede now of a manage bed, 

Prepare thy felfe a graue. 
But feeing then Sinoris dead, 

To hufbandes fprite fhee cryed : 
Oh, let not thy fweete company, 

To me now be denied : 
Come meete me now my louing mate, 

Who ftill I tender mod : 
And faying fo, her armes abroad, 

Shee yeelded vp the Ghoft. 



A 7nery lejt. 

Sometimes in France, a woman dwelt, 
Whofe hufband being dead : 
Within a yeere, or fomewhat more, 

An other did her wed. 
This good wife had of wealth great (lore, 

Yet was her wit but thin : 
To (hew what happe to her befell, 
My Mufe doth now begin. 

Q. 2. // 
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It chauncM that a fcholler poore, 

Attirde in courfe aray, 
To fee his friends that dwelt farre thence, 

From Paris tooke his way : 
The garments were all rent and tome 

Wherwith the wight was clad : 
And in his purfe, to ferue his neede, 

Not one deneere he had : 
He was conftrainde to craue the almes, 

Of thofe which oft would giue, 
His needy and his poore eftate 

With fome thing to relieue. 
This fcholler on a froftie morne, 

By chaunce came to the doore 
Of this old filly womans houfe, 

Of whom wee fpake before. 
The hufband then was not at home, 

Hee craueth of the dame : 
Who had him in, and gaue him meate, 

And aflct from whence he came. 
I come (quoth hee) from Paris towne : 

From Paradife (quoth fhe) 
Men call that Paradife, the place, 

Where all good foules flialbe. 
Cham zure my vurft goodman is dere. 

Which died this other yeere : 
Chould geue my friend a good gray groate. 

Some newes of him to heare. 
Hee faw fhee did miftake his wordes. 

And thought to make fome glee : 
And faide, your hufbande is in health, 

I lately did him fee. 
Now by my troth (quoth (hee) cham glad, 

Good fcholler doe declare : 
Was not hee wroth, becaufe I fent 

Him from this world fo bare ? 

In 
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Indeede (quoth he) he was difppleafd, 

And thought it farre vnmeete, 
You hauing all, to fend him hence, 

With nothing but a (heete. 
(Quoth ftiee) good fcholer, let me know, 

When thou returnft agayne ? 
Hee anfwerd, Dame I will be there, 

Within this week or twayne. 
Shee fayde, my friend if that iche durft, 

Prefume to be fo bolde, 
Chould pray thee carrie him fome clothes, 

To keepe him from the colde. 
Hee faid he woulde with all pofte hafte : 

Into the towne Ihee hies, 
Hat, doublet, ftiert, coate, hofe, and fhoes 

Shee there for hufband buyes. 
Shee praying him in earned forte. 

It fafely to conuey, 
Did geue him money in his purfe, 

And fo he went his way. 
Not halfe of halfe an howre was paft, 

Ere hufband hers, was come : 
What newes (hee heard from Paradife, 

Shee tolde him all and fome. 
And farther did to him declare. 

What token (hee had fent : 
Whereat her hufband wax^d wroth. 

And woondrous ill content. 
He calde her fotte, and doating foole, 

And after him doth ride ; 
The Scholler was within a Hedge, 

And him a farre efpide. 
Hee was afrayde, and downe doeth fling 

His fardell in a dike : 
The man came neere, and afkt him newes. 

Of one whom hee did feeke, 

Q 3. TJiat 
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That bare a fardeli at his backe : 

The fcholler mufde awhile, 
Then anfwearing faid, fuch one I faw 

Paffe ouer yonder ftyle. 
With hafty fpeede he downe alightes, 

And doth the fcholler pray, 
Till he the man had ouertane. 

So long the horfe to ftay. 
Untill he paffbd out of fight, 

Full ftill the fcholer bides : 
Who taking then his fardeli on 

His horfe, away he rides. 
When he returned and faw himfelfe, 

By fcholer flouted fo. 
Your felues may iudge what cheere he made, 

If he were wroth or no : 
He fware I thinke a hundred oathes. 

At length/^ ntundum tootSy 
For tliat he had no (hoes to weare, 

Martch homewardes in his bootes. 
His wife did meete him at the doore, 

Hayee cought man ? (quoth ftiee) 
No dame (he fayde) he caught my horfe : 

The Diuel take him and thee. 
With that fhee laught, and clapt her hands, 

And fayde cham glad ich fweare, 
For nowe he hath a horfe to ride, 

He wilbe quickly there. 
When that her hufband well had wayde. 

That remedy there was none. 
He takes his fortune in good parte, 

And makes no farther mone. 
Now whether that this honeft wife, 

Did loue her firft good man, 
To fuch as fhall perufe this tale, 

The cafe I leaue to fcan. 

To 
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To his friend. 

IF thou wilt (hun the pricking briers, 
And thornie cares that folly breedes, 
Put bridle to thy fond defires, 
Make reafon miftres of thy deedes. 
Attempt no thing by rafh advice, 
If thou thus doe, then art thou wife. 

Where Wit to Will is flaue and thrall, 

Where fond affeftion beareth fway, 

Ten thoufand mifchiefes doe befall. 

And vertue cleane is caft away : 
For hauing rafhnes for theyr guide, 
Such cannot choofe but wander wyde. 

Their credite quickly lies in duft, 

Which yeelde as bondflaues to their will, 

And follow euery foolifh luft : 

Such leaue the good, and chufe the yll. 
The wayes of vertue thofe foregoe, 
And tread the pathes of care and woe. 

Wilt thou poffeffe eternall ioyes. 

And porte of bliffe at length attayne ? 

Still prayfe the Lorde with heart and voyce, 

From doyng yll thy fteps refrayne. 
Thefe things obferude, be fure at laft, 
In heauen with Chrifl, thou (halt be plaft. 

A Newyeeres gift to Mai-- 

Jier G. R. 

THe curtefies yee haue to mee profeft. 
The bounty great that doth from you proceed, 

Would 
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Woulde make me deeme that day to be moft bleft, 
In which I might (land you in any fteede : 
When if I flinch, cry on me open fhame, 
And where you come, doe bafful my good name. 

If yee doe mufe that I but now begin, 
For to exprefle that heart hath long concealde, 
Affure your felfe, my fecrete thought within, 
So pricke me foorth it needes but be reuealde. 
And eke defire dotli bid me let you know. 
The loyall zeale, and duety that I owe. 

As I confefle there is not in me ought, 
To anfweare that my Velle would fulfill, 
So (make account) right farre hee muft be fought, 
That doth furmount or pafle me in good will. 
Which as in wordes I haue geuen out to fome, 
My deedes (hal try, if once occafion come. 

A crew there are, whofe nature is to gloze. 

And vaunt in words, when heart thinks nothing leffe : 

Aflure your felfe, that I am none of thofe, 

But will performe what here I doe profeffe. 

If that I ftirink, when you haue caufe to rid me, 
Doe caft me off, and vtterly denie me. 

Of fortunes pftes fmce flender is my part, 
Take here in figne of happy yeere at hand, 
Thefe ragged lines, true herauldes of my heart, 
By which yee may my meaning vnderftand ; 
Their maifter hath geuen them in charge to tel. 
When he would worft, y* hee doth wifti you weL 
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A tranjlation out of the French, 

OHeauenly God, all beaftes that doe remayne, 
And nouriflit are with fruite that thou doeft fend, 
Within the wooddes, the mountaynes, and the playne ; 
Thy holy heft, and lawes doe not offende. 
The fcudding fifti that fwimmes amidft the Sea, 
The pretie birdes that play them in the ayre : 
Sunne moone and ftarres, ech thing doth thee obey. 
And at thy voyce doe tremble all for feare : 
But man alas, yea man, whom thou doeft make, 
More perfeft farre then all things els that liue, 
Man whom thou wouldft thy proper (hape to take, 
To whom for guyde, thou reafon eke didft geue, 
And wit, and fenfe for to difceme aright, 
What thing to take, what likewife to refufe : 
He, he, vile wretch, and moft vnthankefuU wight, 
Thy maiefty, and honour doth abufe. 

A Complaint of a Sinner. 

OLord moft deare, w^ many a teare, lamenting, lameting, 
I fall before thy face, 
And for ech crime, done ere this time, repenting, repenting, 

Moft humbly call for grace. 
Through wanton will I muft confeflfe, 
Thy precepts ftill I doe trangreffe : 
The world with his vayne pleafure, 
Bewitcht my fenfes fo, 
That I could finde no leafure, 

My vices to forgoe. 
I graunte I haue through my deferte, 
Deferud great plagues and bitter fmart. 

R But 
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But yet fweet God, doe ftay thy rod, forgeue me, forgeue me, 
Which doe thine ayde implore : 

ceafe thine ire, I thee defire, beleeue me, beleeue me, 
I will fo finne no more. 

But dill fhall pray thy holy name. 

In the right way my fteppes to frame, 
So fhall I not difpleafe thee. 

Which art my Lord of might 
My heart and tongue fhall prayfe Thee, 

Moft humbly day and night 

1 will delight continually. 

Thy name to lawde and magnify. 



With fighes and fobs, my heart it throbs, remembring, remem- 

The fraylty of my youth : (bring 

I ran a race, deuoyd of grace, not rendring, not rendring 

Due reuerence to thy truth. 
Such care I cafl on earthly toyes. 

That nought I pafl for heauenly ioyes : 
But now it me repenteth. 

My heart doeth bleede for woe. 
Which inwardly lamenteth. 

That euer it fmnM fo. 
With many a figh, and many a grone, 

O Lord to thee I make my mone. 



Though furious fires of fond defires, allure me, allure me. 

From thee to wander wyde : 
Let pitifull eyesj and moyftened eyts, procure thee, procure 

To be my Lorde and guyde. (thee 

As Scripture fayth, thou doefl not craue, 

A Tinner's death, but wouldefl him faue : 
That finfull wretch am I O Lorde, 

IVMcA 
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Which would repent and Hue ; 
With ceafleffe plaints I cry Lorde, 

Thy pardon to me geue. 
O Lorde for thy fweete Jefu fake, 

Doe not fliut vp thy mercie-gate. 



Mercy, mercy, mercy, graunt me, I pray thee, I pray thee, 

Graunt mercie, louing Lorde, 
Let not the Diuel which meanes me euill, betray me, betray 

Proteft me with thy worde. (mee 

So fliall my heart find fweete reliefe, 
Which now feeles fmart and bitter griefe. 
O Lorde, I doe requeft thee, 

To guyde my fteppes fo well. 
That when death fliall arefl: me, 

My foule with thee may dwell 
In heauen aboue, where angels fing, 

Continuall prayfe, to thee theyr king. 



A Dunipe. 



THe pangues, the priuie mones, 
The inward fecret fmarte. 
The gfriefes, the heauie grones, 
That vexe my dolefuU heart. 
So plundge my life in paines, 

And reaue me of all ioy, 
That death is onely meanes. 
To ridde me from annoy 

R 2 
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I graunt that vitall breath, preferueth life in me. 
Yet liue I fo, that death more welcome farre Ihould be 
No wight was euer fo perplexed with defpite, 
I liue to tafte ech woe, and die to all delight 

Although by outward looks, fome deeme me void of thought, 
Lookes are no certayne bookes, but bear falfe titles oft. 
For fundry times I left, when ioy (alas) is fmall, 
And laugh amongfl: the reft, yet have no luft at alL 

Loe thus in fecrete ftrife, my lingring dayes are led, 

I die yet am aliue ; I liue, as being dead. 

The more I beare it out, as if I felt no yll. 

The greater griefes, no doubt, doe grow within me ftilL 

The thing which doth amate, and moft anoy my mind. 
Is that my hard eftate, no remedy can finde. 
As one that loathes to liue, and daily calles for death, 
Thefe lines to thee I giue, in witnefle of my fayth. 



A Dumpe by his friend G. C. 

MY heauy heart in dolours drownde, 
Confumes and pines away : 
And for me wreth nought can be found. 

To caufe my cares decay. 
Yee eyes of mine, helpe to bewayle, 

Powre foorth your brinifh teares, 
To rue, alas, his wretched ftate, 
In whom no ioy appeares. 

How ihould I wretch take any reft, 
How can my heart feele ioy, 
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When as the wight, that loues mee bed, 

Lyes plundgfed in annoy ? 
Whereto feme teares, but to bewayle, 

The lofle of fuch a friend ? 
Weepe eies, alas, weepe on your fill, 

And neuer make an end. 

His troubled ftate, if to redrefle, 

The fpending of my blood ; 
Or tliat fmall pelfe that I poffeffe, 

Could doe him any good. 
Then (hould your eies fomtimes permit, 

Mee filly wretch to fleepe, 
But out alas, it may not bee, 

Wherefore ceafe not to weepe. 

Such inward griefe doth mee affayle, 

Through thought of his eflate : 
That if I long of fuccour fayle. 

All helpe will come too late : 
O Sacred Loue, to cure thefe woes, 

Ufe thou fome fpeedie meanes : 
Or els, alas, with fome ihort death, 

Difpatcli mee of thefe paines. 



For his friend. 

LAte being new fangled, fo fancie did moue, 
I was fait entangled in nets of blinde loue, 
(Good friends, doe beleeue mee) I chofe out a trull, 
Which daily doth glue me a flirewd crow to pull. 
Fauour with her felowes raisde coales of defire, 
Bewtie was the bellowes, that firft blew the fire. 

Thus 
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Thus waa I enflam^d, no reafon was left me. 

My fenfes were lam&d, my wits were bereft me. 

In hope of fome fauour, I then fell awooing : 

Such was her behauiour, (he fought my vndoing. 

Small is my promotion, mod foolifh, what ment I, 

To yeelde my deuotion, to fuch a dame daintie ? 

Since loue firft foiourn^d, fuch eafe doe I feele, 

As Yxion, turned about on the wheele. 

Although by deferuing, fhe ought to be mine, 

With Tantalus ftaruing, in griefe ftill I pine. 

And through her controlling, my reft is as ill 

As Sifiphus rolling the ftone vp the hill. 

Thus is my ftate chaung^d, deepe dolours do fill mee, 

My mirth is eftraunged, good death come and kil me, 

Whiles I heere in moning, the time out doe linger, 

My griefe and my groning, is falne in my finger. 

My finger, my finger, my finger, beleeue me : 

Alas little finger, ful fore thou doft grieue me : 

Was euer a finger perplext in fuch taking, 

I thinke my poore finger will neuer leaue aking. 

The caufe of my fadnes at length I conieflure. 

Is loue with his madnes, that breeedes this infe6lure. 

I force not a pinne, it forth now is gotten,- 

Yet whole is the (kinne, the flefli is not rotten. 

I heard when it fel, now feel I no euil : 

Dame daintie farewell, adew to the deuill. 



A Jlraunge Hijiorie. 

A Young man once, by chaunce that loft his way, 
Through deferts wilde, as on a time hee paft : 
Foure lyons fierce, that fought to gaine fome pray, 
With gafping throte, hee faw make at him faft. 
Who running fwift, to fhunne this daunger great, 

Efpicd 
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Efpied a well : fmall trees about it greewe, 

By which hee honge, and in the fame did leape. 

Their ramping pawes and malice to efchew. 

Thus as hee thought the peril to efcape, 

Hee did difcry a mightie Dragon fell, 

With open mouth moft hidioufly to gape, 

Him to deuour, in bottome of the well. 

Then lifting up his head, hee looked out, 

And might perceiue the Lions ftill remaine, 

Which in fuch fort befet the well about, 

That of efcape all hoping was in vaine. 

Thus as with death himfelf befiegde hee faw, 

A chaunce befell, which made him more difmayde : 

Two beaftes, one white, the other blacke did knaw. 

The little twigges that him from falling ftayde. 

With daunger thus befette on euery fide, 

Hee in a hole, behind his backe did finde, 

A honny pot, which fome man there did hide : 

Now cafting all his care out of his minde, 

Hee with one hand the honny fweete did taft : 

The other did from falling him fuflaine : 

Untill the beaftes had gnawne the twigs at laft, 

That downe hee fell and ruthfuUy was flaine. 

This well, the world doth truely reprefent, 

In which wee Hue in daunger euery houre : 

By Lions foure, the elements are meant. 

Which dayly feeke all mankinde to deuoure. 

The Dragon fell, doth fignifie our graue. 

The twigges felf-loue, the beafts, the night and day, 

The honny pot, the great defire we haue 

To worldly ioyes, euen to our foules decay. 

Ech one therefore, I eameftly aduife, 

Heere in this world to vfe themfelues fo well : 

And fpend their dayes in fuch a godly wife. 

That after death, their foules in heauen may dwell. 

Tlu 
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Farewell Court. 

The Preface to a Treatife enfuing, 

compyled by the Authour, vpon a theme giuen 

by his approiied friend and kinfman^ 

Maijler A, D. 

IHaue, according to my promife, though flenderly, com- 
piled this fimple difcourfe on the theme that yee gaue 
me, which was your Farwel to the court : which although 
it be nothing fo well handled, as by fome experienced 
courtier, it might haue beene done: neuertheleffe it be- 
ing confidered, that my education hath beene fo far di- 
ftant from the court, that I neuer fawe the fafhions of the 
court, I hope that the priuiledge of a pardon may bee 
purchafed for my excufe in this behalfe. I haue heerein 
introduced Witte and Wil as two domeftical counfellers, 
alwayes attendant on a man marching in this vale of mi- 
ferie: The one giuing him truftie and wholfome admoni- 
tions, how hee ihould here direft his life to the glory of 
God, and his foules health : The other with the flattering 
allurements of the finfuU flefh, enticeth him to the purfutes 
of the pleafures of this worlde, in the end drouning him 
in the puddle of al abhomination, to the vtter confufion 
both of body and foule. Vnder the perfon of Wit is prefi- 
gured a man, hauing a certaine careful! regarde of his cal- 
ling, which is once in a mans life inftilled into the harts of 
thofe whome God hath fealed vp vnto faluation, and 
caufeth them cleane to cafl: away the vile and vaine vani- 
ties that the wicked world accounteth as precious^ and 
addi£l all their doings towards the attainement of lyfe 

enerlafHng 
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cuerlafting. Vnder the perfon of Wil is pifhired out, how 
a man letting flippe the bridle of his affefUons, is caiyed 
from the precious paths of perfeft felicitie, to the ineui- 
table daungers of drowning Caribdis : and fo pafling the 
fea of the world, not Hopping his eares with the waxe of 
vnderftanding, the voluptuous pleafures thereof, as fub- 
till Sirens, entice him to the folowing of them, whome 
they prefently drown in fuch delights, that he hath neuer 
further regarde to the preferuing of his foule, but imita- 
ting the nature of bruite beaftes, addifteth himfelf onely 
vnto that, which his owne fenfuall appetite (hal allows to 
be good. Although this may, peraduenture feeme vnto 
you a too far fetched circumftance, little or nothing per- 
tinent to the purpofe : yet my hope is, that when yee 
haue thoroughly perufed it, yee Ihall not finde the theme 
that yee gaue me, left altc^ether vntouched. The beft is, I 
know your thankful! difpofition to be fuch, that how* 
foeuer it be, being willingly offered, it thai not of you be vn- 
gratefully accepted. Thus referring the view heereof to 
your difcret confideration, I wiflie you and yours abun- 
dance of fuch profperitie, as your heart defireth. 

H. G. 
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Farewell Court, 

I' Youth, when Fancie bare the fway, 
Within my peeuifh braine : 
And Reafons lore by no meanes could 

My wanton will reftraine : 
My gadding minde did pricke me forth, 

A courtiers life to proue : 
Whofe golden fliewes, and vaine delights, 

My fenfes then did moue. 
Not halfe fo faft the bowdged fliippe, 

The water in doth drinke : 
When foes by force of roring gunnes, 

Endeuour her to finke : 
As when the floodes of fond defires, 

Came rumbling in my head : 
Which clean extinguifht Vertues fparks, 

That Nature there had bred. 
No power I had the finfull fnares 

Of filthy vice to fhunne : 
My good defires did melt away, 

As fnow againft the funne. 
If wit fometimes would goe about, 

Mee wifely to perfwade, 
How that I fpent my time amiffe, 

And vsde a naughtie trade. 
Then wilfuU will would bee at hand, 

And plucke mee by the fleeue : 
And tell me plaine, wit was a foole, 

And could no counfell geue. 
His lores (quoth will) are very fowre, 

His precepts are but colde : 
Doe follow mee, then all delights, 

To vfe thou mayft bee bolde. 



Hee 
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He talkes of Scripture euery hower, 

Unfauery to difgeft : 
And I will alwayes ferue thy tume, 

With that which likes thee bed. 
Who would not rather rome abroad, 

To feeke fome pleafaunt fporte ; 
Then to be pend in ftudy faft, 

Like fouldier in a forte ? 
To hawke, to hunt, to carde, to dice, 

To fing, to daunce, to play : 
And can there bee more pleafaunt meanes, 

To driue away the day ? 
To toffe the buckler and the blade, 

Lewd women to entice : 
Are not thefe vertues moft efteemde, 

And had in greateft price ? 
To lend ech man a friendly looke, 

And vfe the glofers arte ; 
In outward fhewe to beare good will, 

And hate him with our heart. 
Are not fuch men as flatter bed, 

In euery coaft efteemde ? 
Is not Tom teltroath euerywhere, 

A bufie cockscombe deem[d]e ? 
It is a world to fee the fotte, 

To haue a checke, hee knowes ; 
And yet the noddy neuer linnes, 

Men's vices to difclofe. 
Hee euer telles men of their faultes, 

Such is his rude behauiour, 
When hee by fpeaking nought at all, « 

Might purchafe greater fauour. 
Who countes it not a wifeman's parte. 

To runne with hare and hound ? 
To fay and vnfay with one breath, 

So winning may bee found. 

S. 2. Where 
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Wherefore reioyce, fet cocke on hoopc, 

Let notliing make thee fad, 
Bee mery heere : when thou art dead, 

No mirth can then bee had. 
Thus wanton will would euery day 

Still whifper in mine eare : 
And wit, which could not then be heard, 

Was fled I know not where. 

Who tries the hazard of the feas, 

By fturdy tempeft toft : 
If that a drunkard guide their fhip, 

Are they not quickly loft ? 
How like (I pray you) is hee then, 

To fuffer fhipwracke ftill, 
Whofe wit and wifdome govemde is. 

By his vnruly will ? 
This Pilot vile, in mee long time. 

Did maifter's room fupply : 
Till good Aduice did tell mee plaine, 

I ranne my courfe awry. 
Hee fpyed a time to breake his minde, 

When Will was gone apart : 
And thus to mee he did vnfolde, 

The fecretes of his heart. 

O man, for whome Chrift on the croiTe, 

His precious blood did fpill : 

What doft thou meane in mundane toyes 
To fpend thy time fo ill ? 

Doft thou not thinke that God hath eies, 

To fee thy vile abufe ? 
What {hew of reafon canft thou bring. 

Thy rafhness to excufe ? 
Did Chrift fuftaine moft bitter death, 

All finners to redeeme : 



And 
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And wilt thou wallow ftill in luft ? 

And not His lawes efteeme ? 
If he by death, and no meanes els, 

Mens finfull foules could faue, 
Doeft thou then thinke by wanton life, 

Etemall ioyes to haue ? 
Too too too much thou art deceaude, 

If fo thou doe beleeue 
That he to haue men liue in vice, 

Himfelfe to death would geue. 
With vpright eye perufe his lawes : 

And thou flialt cleerely fee, 
Into what finkes of deadly finne, 

Thy will hath carried thee. 
Thine eyes doe fee, thine eares doe heare : 

Thy fenfes all doe feme thee. 
Yet canft thou neyther heare nor fee. 

Such thinges as (hould preferue thee. 
In earthly toyes thou canft difcerne 

That which may beft auayle thee. 
But in fuch thing as touch thy foule. 

Thy eyefight ftill doeth fayle thee. 
O what a madneflfe moues thy minde ! 

Thou feeft and haft thy fenfes : 
Yet wilt thou blindly wallow ftill, 

In filth of vile offences : 
It better were for one to bee. 

Of fight depriu^d cleere, 
Then fee to finne, and not fee that 

Which chiefly (hould be feene. 
Take heede therefore, at length repent, 

Its better late then neuer : 
For Chrift the Cockle from the corne, 

At harueft will diffeuer. 
At day of doome, the good and bad. 

Shall not alike remayne : 

S 3. The 
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The good (hall tafte vnceffant ioyes, 

The bad eternall payne. 
Dofte thinke that fuch as tofpotlike, 

Set all at (ixe and feuen, 
Are in a ready way to bring 

Their fmfuU foules to heauen ? 
And thofe that in great Princes Courtes, 

Doe Ruffian like behaue them : 
Dofte deeme that they thereby procure, 

A ready meane to faue them ? 
To fweare, to ftare, to bib & bowfe. 

To flatter, glofe and lye : 
Is this (tell me) the ftedfaft fayth, 

That men are faufed by ? 
If white be blacke, if night be day, 

If true pretence, bee treafon : 
If fire be colde^ if fenfeleffe things 

Fulfill the rule of reafon. 
Then may the pleafures of this worlde. 

Be caufe of our faluation, 
For otherwife, thou muft confeffe, 

They further our damnation. 
Take heede therefore, and warned thus, 

Let not the worlde beguile thee, 
Ne let the luftes of lawleffe flefli, 

With finfuU deedes defile thee. 
Let wilfuU will be banifht cleane, 

With all his wanton toyes ; 
Which fiUes thy head with vayne delightes, 

Infleede of fledfaft ioyes. 
Note well my wordes, ftill ferue the Lorde, 

Repent and finne no more, 
Chrift hath for true repentaunt heartes, 

Great mercie ftill in ftore. 

IV/ten 
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When good advice had tolde this tale, 

Proftrate I downe did fall, 
And humbly holding vp my handes, 

Thus on the Lorde did call. 

Mighty God which for vs men, 
Didft fuffer on the Croffe, 

The payneful pangues of bitter death, 
To faue our foules from loffe, 

1 yeeld thee heere mod hearty thankes. 

In that thou doeft vouchfaue, 
Of me moft vile and fmfull wretch, 

So great regard to haue. 
Alas none euer had more caufe, 

To magnifie thy name, 
Then I, to whom thy mercies fhewde, 

Doe witneffe well the fame. 
So many brunts of fretting foes, 

Who euer could withftand, 
If Thou had*ft not protefled me. 

With thy moft holy hand } 
A thoufand times in fhamefull fort, 

My finfuU life had ended, 
If by thy gratious goodneffe Lorde, 

I had not byn defended. 
In ftinking pooles of filthy vice. 

So deeply was I drownde. 
That none there was but thee alone. 

To fet my foote on ground. 
Whenas the fiend had led my foule 

Euen to the gates of hell, 
Thou caldft me backe, and doeft me choofe 

In heauen with thee to dwell : 
Let furies now fret on their fill. 

Let Sathan rage, and rorc. 

As 
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As long as Thou art on my fide, 
What neede I care for more ? 

My Prayer fayde : me thought I felt 

Such quiet in my mynde, 
As (hipmen after tempeft pad, 

In wifliM harbour finde ; 
My wil woulde then no more prefume, 

To rule in reafons place, 
For good advice would bee at hand, 

His doyngs to difgrace. 
Who tolde me playne that wanton will 

Did alwayes ferve the Diuell, 
And was his bufieft inftrument, 

To ftirre vp men to euill. 
Although the gallant be fo braue, 

And fell fuch pleafures here^ 
They that beft cheape doe buy the fame, 

Shall find it all too deere. 
Yet they that woulde aduenture there, 

The Diuell and all may gayne. 
With euery inch of pleafant ioyes, 

He felles ten Elles of payne. 
If that thou wifely wilt forefee, 

Such winnings to efchew, 
Ere beggery take thee by the backe ; 

Doe byd the Court adew. 
Hencefoorth exile vile wanton will, 

Which is thy cheefeft foe, 
Goe get thee home : live to thy felfe. 

And let all courting goe. 
Experience now (hould make thee know, 

What vice in court doth rayne. 
And traft of time fhoulde teach thee (hunne 

Her pleafures mixt with payne : 

Though 
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Though fome may dayly there be feene 

That follow vertue ftili, 
Which honour God, obey their Prince, 

And flie from dooyng ill, 
Yet fure, of them the greateft parte 

Are carried fo away, 
With vayne delightes, that they ne thinke, 

Nor mynde their foules decay. 
O that I here tolde not a lye, 

O, were it not too true : 
That very few theyr Princefle fteppes, 

In godlineiTe enfue. 
Should I paiTe on her golden gifts 

And graces to declare ? 
The fandes in bottome of the Seas, 

More eafily numbred are. 
If tongue or pen fhould take in hand. 

Her vertues to vnfolde. 
Tongue fhould not fpeake, pen would be wome, 

Ere halfe the tale were tolde. 
Shee is (next God) the onely fpring. 

From which our welfare flowes: 
She is a tree, on which nought els, 

But graftes of goodneffe growes. 
Shee is a funne that fhines on vs. 

With beames of bliiTefuU happes, 
Shee is a dew that daily drops. 

Great plenty in our lappes. 
When angry Neptune fliipwracke threats 

Through force of wreftling waues, 
Shee is a port of fafe refuge. 

Which vs from daunger faues. 
When dufkie clouds of errors blacke, 

Had dimde our ioyfuU day. 
Through Chrift fliee caufde the Gofpell fliine, 

Who draue them all away. 

T. Shee 
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Shee worthy ftatutes hath ordayned, 

To keepe men ftill in awe, 
But euery man vnto himfelfe, 

Will now fet downe a lawe, 
Such as his will doth fancy bed, 

They neuer care how bad, 
Nor farre from God or godlinefle, 

So pleafure may be had. 
If lawleiTe luft were lawfull loue, 

If wauering wordes were deedes, 
Then would the Court bring foorth more fruite, 

And not fo many weedes. 
Thou knoweft among the courting crew, 

How little fayth is forced : 
Sound friendfhip from the mod of them. 

Is vtterly deuorced. 
Who cannot flatter, gloze and lie, 

And fet thereon a face. 
Is neuer able for his life, 

To get a Courtly grace. 
Who fweates not in his futes of filke, 

And is not paflfrng braue, 
Amongft them beares no countenance. 

They deeme him but a flaue : 
As long as thou haft ftore of coyne, 

And fpendft it with the beft. 
In outward (hew great friendlinefle. 

To thee shalbe profeft. 
But if thy wealth begin to weare. 

If pence begin to fayle thee, 
Theyr friendfliip then in time of neede. 

But little (hall avayle thee. 
For they will shrinke their heades afide, 

And leaue thee pofte alone : 
If twenty were thy friendes before, 

Now hardly gettft thou one. 

I pray 
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I pray thee let vs fcan this cafe, 

And doe thou fadly tell, 
What thing at firft, did make thee like, 

And loue the Court so well ? 
Didft thinke that there a godly life, 

Might fooneft be attaynde, 
And motions of the fmfuU flefhe 

Moft eafily be refraynd ? 
That cannot be, for all men fee, 

How vice is there imbrafte, 
And vertue with the greateft parte, 

Is utterly defafle. 
Did hope of wealth, firft pricke thee foorth. 

In Court to fpende thy life ? 
Or didft thou thinke that liberall gifts. 

With noble men were ryfe ? 
If ought thou Carrie in thy purfe, 

Thou quickly there mayft fpend it : 
But when thy landes and rentes are gone, 

How canft thou then amend it ? 
To begge would greeue thy loftie mynde, 

That erft had ftore of wealth, 
And hanging is the end of fuch, 

As take mens goodes by ftealth. 
Becaufe thou feruft a noble man, 

Perhaps thou makft no doubt, 
In hope that he at fuch a pinche. 

Will alwayes beare thee out 
Such hope hath hanged many a one, 

Whom wilful Will did guyde : 
By often proofe in thefe our dayes, 

Too true it hath beene tried. 
For when a halters Aiding knot, 

Hatli ftopt their vitall breath. 
He was — say they — " a handfome man. 

Its pittie of his death." 

T (2) Thus 
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Thus all too late their pitie comes, 

But feldome comes their ayde, 
Wherefore do not forget thefe wordes, 

That I to thee haue fayde. 
Be not fedewfte by wanton will, 

Let warnings make thee wife, 
And after this, in all thy deedes. 

Be rulde by good aduise. 
This tale beeyng tolde, he heald his peace, 

And I which found it true, 

Did yeeld him thankes and gate me home. 
And bad the Court adew. 

We till to fowe, we fow to reape, 
We reape and grind it by and by : 
We grinde to bake, we bake to eate. 
We eate to liue, we liue to die. 
We die with Chrift to reft in ioy, 
In heauen made free from all annoy. 



FINIS. 
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A Preface to certaine quejiiofis and 

Riddles enfuing, tranflated out of Italian verfe, 

into englijh verfe^ 
by H. G. 

AL yee vnto whome the fkanning and viewing, 
Shal come of thefe queftions & riddles enfuing : 
I let you firft know thus much without fayning, 
That all of them carry a good and cleane meaning, 
If fo they be conftred aright in their fenfe, 
Thus much may I boldly fpeake in their defence : 
But if in ill part fome fortune to take them, 
We fayle of the end, to which we did make them. 
Which was for the folace of them that can vfe them. 
What thinges can be found, if men wil abufe them ? 
To fuch as are cleane, what can be vnpure ? 
Such as are defilde, ill thoughts haue in vre. 
If of any riddle badde fenfe ye pick out, 
Gefle at it againe : ye fayle without doubt. 
And doe not aright his meaning expound : 
Their true expofition is honeft and found. 
And that shall be proued if you will craue tryall. 
So truely, that no man will (land in deniall. 
Committing the fequel to your approbation, 
I finilh the preface of this my tranflation. 
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I. 

A father once, as bookes expreffe, 
Had fonnes twife fixe, nor more nor leffe : 
Ech fonne, of children had fcores three, 
Halfe of them fonnes, halfe daughters bee : 
The fonnes are farre more white than fnowe, 
The daughters blacker then a crow. 
Wee fee thefe children dayly die, 
And yet they liue continually. 

2. 
A mightie blacke horfe, with gallant white winges, 
Within his graund paunch beares many ftraunge things 
Hee oft doth trauayle for mayfter*s auayle, 
And caryes his bridle tyed faft to his taile. 
In going hee flyes twixt earth and the ayre, 
And oft, where they would not, his riders doth beare : 
Hee hath diuers eies, and yet cannot fee, 
I pray you doe tell mee what may this beaft bee } 

3- 
A certaine thinge liueth in place neere at hande, 

Whofe nature is ftraunge, if it bee well fcand : 

It fees without eyes, it flyes without winges, 

It runnes without feete, it workes wondrous thinges : 

To places far diftant it often doth rome : 

Yet neuer departeth, but taryes at home. 

If thou doe it couet to feele or to fee, 

Thy labour is loft, for it may not bee. 

4. 
What am I, that wanting both handes feete, and head, 

Of all them that fee me, being deemed for dead. 

Of breath haue great ftore, and moue to and fro. 

Now vp, and now downe, now hye, and now low ? 

Alas what hard fortune doth to mee befall : 
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That guiltleffe am fpited of great and of fmall. 

They ftrike me, and pufh mee, South, Weft, North & Eaft : 

Yet doe I no harme to moft, neither leaft. 

When as my breath fayling, I can doe no more, 

They then giue mee ouer, and neuer before. 

5. 
I being the daughter of my vncles brother, 

Am now of late become a mother : 

And with my milke from my pappes which flowes, 

I nourifh a fonne, my mothers owne fpowfe : 

Now tell what I am, declare mine eftate. 

For I giue him fucke, that firft me begate. 

6. 

None Hueth more iocound in al the whole land, 

Though head doth lye buried in mucke and in fand : 

My beard it is gray, though not very old, 

The ftrong I make weepe, nor for heate, nor for cold : 

Yet fuch is my ftate, that the poore loue me well. 

And ftill I am forft with great men to dwell. 

From south and weft commeth a ftraunge warlike nation, 
Attirde and appareld in wonderful fafhion : 
In garments milke white, thefe people are clad. 
Which ftrike and opprefle both good men and bad. 
But fauour they fhewe in dealing their blowes. 
And faue him from danger, ech on his way goes. 
And on his backe caryes dead bodyes great ftore, 
Which with their thicke buffets had beate them before. 
Great furies are kindled at end of the fray : 
Which makes this ftraunge notion all vanifli away. 

8. 
Long is it fmce firft to the world I came. 
Small am I of body, poore, feeble, and lame : 
Yet none in this world, nor one neyther other, 
In richneffe and fubftaunce furpaffeth my mother. 

Not 
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8. 
Not long am I graunted this life to enioy, 
So many there are that worke mee annoy : 
O Lord how they rent mee, it cannot bee told, 
What torments I fuflfer in heat and in cold. 
One while am I drowned, fuch hap doth befal, 
Then next doe they roft mee : yet this is not al. 
When thus they haue vfde mee, they cannot forbeare me, 
Ere firft being beaten, by peecemeale they teare me. 
Then ferue I the turne of euery eftate, 
But one kinde of people mee deadly doth hate. 

Doe tell me my friends, what creature is hee. 
That two times is borne as all men may fee, 
And liueth a fpace, though not very long : 
And often is killed, not hauing done wrong : 
When y* his breath fayleth, it liueth no more, 
It then is baptif^d, and neuer before. 
Though many a one doe euill entreate it, 
They loue it right well, and often doe eate it. 

lo. 
A certain dead creature in mine armes I take, 
With her back to my bofome, great glee doth ftiee make. 
As thus I doe hold her (he greatly doth cheere mee, 
And wel are they pleafbd, that fee me and heare me. 
While erft it remaynfed in foreft and field. 
It filent remayning, no fpeech forth did yeeld. 
But fince (hee of life, by death was depriued, 
With language (he fpeaketh mens fprites are reuiued. 

II. 

A father begat me, yet I haue no mother. 

Nor Uncle nor aunt, nor fifter, nor brother. 

Straight when I was born, I began to florifh, 

For euery eftate tooke care me to nori(h : 

Thus many fcore yeeres, they haue loued me full well : 

And 
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And eke entertaind me, amongft them to dwell. 
All partes of the world I viewed in fliort fpace : 
And ftill was bad welcome, in euery place. 
Though many by me, reape lofle, care, and woe, 
They neuer will licenfe me from them to goe. 

12. 

Hard fortun doth haunt me, by nature eftranged 
From male into female, I often am chaunged. 
And where as before I Hud well contented, 
With prickings and punchings I now am tormented : 
Now, more to accomplish their greedy defire. 
They cruelly heate mee, and fcortch me with fire. 
Though badly they vfe mee, fo milde am I ftill : 
That I yeelde them life that thus doe mee kill. 

13. 
Amongft the friendfliips rare, 

Of which old writers tell : 
This may be plafte in higheft roome. 

And dothe deferue it well : 
Whiles death with gafping throte. 

Did gape for bloody pray, 
Life conquered death, and faude that life, 

Which death did feeke to flay. 
That life which did this deede, 

As death would ftraight haue flaine : 
That life which late by him was faude, 

Preferude from death againe. 

14. 
Begot without father, in earth I remaine. 

And yet I am tumd to vay mother againe. 

By night and by day, I labour alwaies, 

And with my (harp fauor both pleafe & difpleafe. 

Thus heere in this earth my race out I runne, 

And neuer haue iffue, nor daughter, nor fonne. 

U. A 
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15. 
A female I by name, 

Am filler to a brother : 

In all the world may not bee found, 

Our like, nor one nor other. 

For hee no fooner dies, 

But I ftraightwayes doe Hue : 

And I oft yeelding unto death, 

Still life to him doe giue. 

Oft after him I hie. 

And gladly would him ftay : 

But hee than arow from the bow. 

More fwiftly flyes away. 

Straightwayes hee folowes me. 

My prefence to attaine : 

And as hee fled from me before, 

I flye from him againe. 

Though ftrauDge our ftate doth feeme, 

By proofe yee may it try : 

That both of vs are ftill aliue, 

Yet both doe dayly die. 

That yee may better know, 

What ftraungers great wee bee, 

Wee day and night doe dine and fup. 

With men of ech degree. 

16. 

Two are we in name, though in fubllaunce but one, 

Firft framed by arte then finiCht with mone. 

Before we are ready, for thofe that will buy, 

Through greatneffe of torment, wee howle and wee cry. 

Yet feele we no griefe, for all this anoy. 

Great numbers by vs have comfort and joy. 

Who when for their profits we haue done what we may, 

They then do reieft vs, and caft vs away. 

17. 
Fayre art thou and red, deferuing great praife. 

And all men thee reuerence, and honour alwayes, 

Whiles 
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Whiles that thy white banner abrode ftill is fpread, 
For then thou doeft comfort both Huing and dead ; 
But if thy blacke banner bee fpread foorth in vew, 
AH honour farewell, all gladneffe adew. 
Such woe then thou bringeft to more and to lefle, 
As pen cannot write it, nor tongue may expreffe. 

18. 
Of thee (O my friend) a thing I doe craue, 
Which thou neuer hadft, nor neuer (halt haue. 
If that for thy felfe thou purpofe to gayne it, 
Thy labour is loft, thou mayft not obtayne it 
Although thou ftiouldft Hue a whole thoufand yeere, 
And feeke it, yet Ihould'ft thou be nothing the neere. 
Now if thou doe loue me, euen fo as thou fayeft, 
Doe geue it. For truely, I know that thou mayft. 



V 2. 
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The folutions of the riddles. 



1. The father, the yeere: the 
xii. fones, y® xii months : 
the Ix. children, the xxx. dayes, 
and XXX. nights. 

2. A Ship. 

3. A mans minde. 

4. A footebaU made of a 
bladder. 

5. An old man being in pri- 
fon, his daughter comming to 
viiite him, woulde geue him 
facke of her breafls & fo nour- 
iih him. 

6. An Onion. 

7. Men trauelling in the 
fnow are beaten with it, and 
carry the dead bodies on their 
garments vntill they come to 
a fire, which makes them va- 
nifh away. 

8. Hempe. 

9. A chicken, being firft an 
Egge, & then a chicken. 

10. A Lute. 

11. Play at all kinde of 
games. 

12. Wheat being the New- 
ter Geder, in I^tin is turned 



into farinam^ meale, which is 
the feminine, which is then co- 
verted into bread, & fo nour- 
iiheth them that bake it 

13. A man cdming to a foil- 
taine to drinke, iaw a ferpent 
climbing vp on a tree, to de- 
uotur a neaft of young Egles, 
which ferpent hee flewe with 
his fworde, and fo iaued their 
liues, beeing about then to 
drink of the water, the young 
birdes, fcraping out the filth 
of their nefls fowled it in fuch 
fort, that it letted him firom 
drinking : a fpaniel that he had 
there with him, tailing of it, 
was prefently poyfoned. 

14. Salt 

15. The night and day. 

16. A paire of Iheares. 

17. Agoodtongueandabad. 

18. A mayde being in loue 
with a young man, defu'es 
him to geue her a husbande, 
which in marriyng with her 
hee might doe. 



164 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



t9 



>» 



ft 



t$ 



99 



99 
99 

99 
»» 



• > 
If 



»» 



%* The pagination given is that at the bottom of the page, and the line is counted 

from top of the page — not in the special poem. 

Epiftle-Dedicatory to Edward Cope, page 3. — See Memorial-Introduction for 

notice of this Cope and the 
Family, 
p. 3, I. 21, "/<?ttx" = trifles, 
p. 4, L 5, "tW|j^2»«»/" = impartial, un- 
prejudiced. 
Jlfid, 11. 5 and 10, "/<»"= to. 
Ibid, 1. 34, 'Va»/?«t/" = construed, 
p. 5, 1. 8, "war^/^"=worth-shipy dig- 
nity and respect 
To the Reader, p. 6. 

p. 6, L 15, **verdU^*= verdict — a contemporary spelling. 
Jbid, L 20, **meete iumpe**=^ agree exactly with. It is found in 
Shakespeare, e,g,, ^^jumpeth with the heart" (Richard 
III., iii. i): ''bring \iAm jump when he may Cassio 
find" {Othdh, ii 3), etalihu 
Ibid, L 29, "comparisons are odious,^"* So Donne in my edition, 
I. 185 : The Comparison, 11. 54-5 : 

" Leave her, and I will leave comparinge thus, 
Shee and comparisons are odyous." 
But it occurs earlier, e.g,, in ''The most horrible murther 
of John Lord Brough, 1591 (Collier's reprint, p. 5), 
"scomefiiU tearmes and odious comparisons." Gifford 
precedes all apparently. 
Ibid, L 31, "bottle.*' Cotgrave has "Boteler, to bottle or bundle 

up, or make into bundles" (or trusses). 
Ibid, L 32, " completion'* ^ temperament 
p. 7, IL 1-2, "perambulation** =^ mtroductory matter. 
Ibid, L 6, "difordinate**= disorderly. 
Ibid, 1. 22, "vnpartial**=^ impartial 
Ibid, L 33, "brooke**^ endure or bear, 
p. 8, IL 4-5. See Memorial-Introduction, p. 22. 
Ibid, L 10, "<iS!m«r%^," same as "merit" now. So Shakespeare : 
Othello, L 2, "and my demerits may speak unbonneted." 
by Maiiier Claudius Ptholomoeus, &c., p. 9. — Claudio Tolomei 
(Gifford's Chudius Ptholomoeus), was a gentleman of 
Sienna, who wrote letters, dialogues, and poems. His 
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letters, once in high repute, were written in Italian, col- 
lected in 1544, and prefaced by a letter dated from Rome 
in May of tliat year. Some of them were included, in 
1544, in a volume of Thirteen Italian Letter-writers, 
edited by Dionigi Atanagi {De U LtUre di Fredici Huo- 
mini lUustri Libri Tredici), and a much larger selection 
from the original book was translated into French in 
1572 by Pierre Vidal of Toulouse. The "Maiftcr 
Dionysius" to whom the letter on Poverty was addressed 
by Tolomd, was the same Dionigi Atanagi who in 1554 
edited some of his letters, and it was written in Septem- 
ber, 1542. 
An Epistle ... by Maifler Claudius Ptholomoeus, &c. 

„ p. 9, L 33, "f^/$/«fa/tt" =» companions I from '* cup*s-mate " 

(Bailey), or resident under same "cope" or roof (Johnson). 

p. 14, L 5, and p. 16, 1. 5, ^^fondnejffe** =^ foolishness. 

p. 15, L 13, **Tiw>''*= weigh, and onward. 

p. 16, 1. 13, '*anionJl'*== amongst. C£ "verdit** for verdict, 
p. 6, 1. 15. 

p. 17, L 8, "fwm<?Mrx"= common talk. 

Ibid, 1. 31, **apparaftiiy^^^ visibly, evidently, openly. So too 

p. 37, 1- 29. 
p. 18, II. 31-3, ^*Euery one dodh deemed* &c. There is an old 

proverbial saying, "Of all the things that have been 

fairly divided wisdom is the most so, for every one thinks 

he has got his full share of it. 

„ p. 19, L 34, *Uim€**^ catch as with bird-///rx/ on twigs the birds 

are. 

p. 20, L 15, ''boulted''^ sifted. 

p. 23, IL 12-13, *Uhe C<i/^r"= the beaver. Cf. ourBamfield» 
with tills quoted in illustration. 
An Anjwer of Maifler Clandiui Pthohmmis^ &•€,, p. 36. 

p. 38, L 29, "2^2/y"=vileness, baseness. 

P* 39» 11* 7-^t Dante : see Inferno^ c. L, commencement 

p. 40, 1. 8, 'y/fj0i^sf?"= suspicion. 

Idid^ 1. 12, "attached**', a legal phrase for arrest, or process 
threatening it, 
A Tanflation out of Fretuh . , , , by John Mefchinot, p. 49. — ^Thls was Jean 

Meschinot, a French poet, bom at Nantes about 1420^ 
and who died in September, 1491. His fiunily had 
served in the Court of Brittany, and he was domestic 
officer to its successive dukes from Charles VI. to 
Frances II. and his daughter Anne. His poems were 
collected about 1472, under the title of Les Lunettes des 
Princes, and were so popular that in half a century they 
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went through Iwenty-two editions. The present letter 
was a poetical fancy written in prose, and placed amongst 
these poems on leaves 72 and 73 of the (mipaged) edition 
of 1505. 

Trattjlaied (mi of Jtalian, p. 52. 

*> p. 56, 1. 5, "duues**^' tell-tale whispers or reports. 

TA^ Florentines, <&*f., p. 60. 

,, p. 60, 1. 26, ^*fyUd**i a Shakcspcrean word, and conmion con- 

temporaneously, = refined. 

There dwdt^ ^c, p. 67. 

„ p. 67, 11. 19-20, *^3u/k of f ethers*' =^ feather brush to fan. 

„ Ibid, 1. 24, *'lin^*— cease. 

„ Ibidj 1. 27, *^ malapert" =^s3Mx:y, 

Epiftle-Dedicatetry to John Stafford, &*£,, p. 73.— This was second son of Sir 

Humphrey Stafford of Bletherwicke, in the county of 
Northampton, by Margaret Tame, one of the sisters 
and co-heirs of Sir Edmund Tame, knt He died 
November 28th, 1595, leaving Bridget (Clopton) his 
wife surviving and Humphrey, his son and heir. The 
present representatives are of the O'Briens, but they 
have taken the name of Stafford. See a shigularly 
interesting communication in response to a query of 
mine in Notes and Queries for September 24th, 1870. 
It corrects Dugdale and the County Histories. 
„ p. 74y L 19, ^^NesutorvltracrepitamJ* More exactly, A^jf//<>r 

supra crepidam : Plautus 35. 10, 36, No. 12: VaL Max. 
8. 12 fin. 

A Prayer, pp. 76-7. — ^It is to be noted that the capital letters commencing the 

successive lines of this poem, when read downwards, 
make acrostics, respectively Dorothy, Samuel, Daniel 
Danvers (first column), and Temperance, Justice, Pru- 
dence (second column), while the two together of the 
last thirteen lines conceal the Author's own name, 
spelled Humfin Gifiard. 

p. 77, 1. 3, "/eyAf"= fell 
To his approued Friend, p. 78. — ^Note, that as in the preceding poem the letters 

placed in the margin are those that begin each line, so 
here the words opposite each line form the commence- 
ment successively thereof and taken by themselves make 
a small poem. 
A Commendation, ^c,, p. 84. 

„ p. 84, 1. 15, "/a«</"= foolish. 

„ 3id, I. 23, "perpend*' = consider attentively. 

For Souldiers, p. 85. 

p. 85, L 14, "buds of Brutus* land** : the allusion is to Brutus, 
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the descendant of ^neas, who is said to have led his 
Trojan companions to England. Buds^sons, orspningof. 
FifT Souldiers, 

p. 85, L 22, ** Taniaria^'' misprint for "Tantara.** 
Ihidf 1. 23, ''<i(»uwfff^i*'=announceth. 
A Complaynt of a Loiur^ p. 89. 

»» P* 9^^! 1* ^> ''tM2^"=was, f>.y the past, 

^r i;> Friende, p. 9a 

p. 90, 1. 19, *Uufu**= the lunes or lewins of a hawk, t\f,, the 
leather thongs by which his legs were attached to the 
wrist in carrying him (Wedgwood Ety, Did. s. v,). 
Ibid, 1. 26, "/Afw"= than. 

p. 9i» L 5» 'V^"= sue. 

/(ft/, L 7, "nrw*'= to pity, as often in Bamabe Barnes and 
Spenser, e,g,, in the F, Q,, VI. viiL 20: 
" And at the dore of death, for sorrow drew 
Complaining out on me that would not on them rew" 
Of the infiabiliiy of Fortune, p. 91. 

p. 92, L II, 'Vfowr''^ sneer. 
Ibid, 1. 18: *'heniping*^ss. hempen. 
Of the Vanitii of this Ufe, p. 93. 

„ L 20, **ttwy"= weigh. 

For a GentUufoman, p. 102. — On this and the succeeding poem see Memorial- 
Introduction (p. xix) for parallel from Tennyson, 
p. 103, 1. 24, **fore wits"=^ foreknowledge: foreweting (A. S.) 
Ibid, L 36, ^^fhuie*^^ stale or decoy, as in bird catching, 
p. 104, L 6, "tuq/l*^: Cf. A ComplaynUofa Louer, p* 90, 1. 6, 
and relative note. Here probably the same sense, viz., 
= past, not waste. 
Ibid, 1. 7, 'V<7^m^*'= judgment or decision. 
For a Gentlervoman, p. 104. 

p. 105, 1. 3, ** haggards** I an untrained hawk and (metaphori- 
cally) a loose woman. So Shakespeare: "wild as 
haggards of the rock" {Much Ado about Nothing, iiL i) ; 
"loved this proud disdainful haggard** (Taming of the 
Shrew, iv. 2); "if I do prove her haggard** (Othello, 
lu. 2). 
Ibid, L 6, **fole**= solitary or single, i,e,, bachelor state. 
A Godly Difcourfe, p. 105. 

p. 105, 1. 30, **ttwy"= weigh, as before. 

p. 106, L 22, "Ut**^ hinder. 
Fnd, 1. 26, '*dole**=^6xi}l, sadness, woe, dolour. 
A pleafant left, p. 109. 

„ p. 109, 1. 5, **fardelV*^ burden. 
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A pleafani left. 
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p. 109, 1. 6, *V^<''^^"= counlr^.bumpfcta,. or silly fellow. 
Il^fd, 1. 22, 'SW>fatvf^"= lubber, r:^ "^L. 

A Ne¥>yferis Gift to a Gtittleiwman^ p. iii. '"--. - _ 

„ p. 1x2, 1. 21, ''I way not "= weigh ii^V^s lieforer^, gainsay 

not. "^ 

A Delectable Drta,m^ p. Ii2. ^-z^ 

p. 114, L 15, "3^/«3<5^"= stuffed. ^ 

p. 11$, L 10, "r^/«j/;f"= filled. So Shakespe3N^i "Eyes 
rfpleie with wrathful fire" {Henry VI,, l,\.)et 
„ TJ/flT, 1. 13, *Vj^fftir(f"= quarrel. So Shakespeare_/>r^/^ 

To His Mojl Faythfull Friend, p. 1 16. 

„ p. 116, L 5, **pach"= patch, or put together. 

One that had a froioarde, 6fc,, p. 117. 

„ p. 117, 1. 30, ^Uho/ethat"; misprinted "that those." 

„ p. 118, 1. 35, "rtf//"= embrace. 

„ p. 119, 1. 34, ** hardhearted feere^* ^ hard-hearted husband : 

companion. 
His Friend fV, C, to Miftres F, JC, whom he calls his Captaine, p. 121.— Ritson 

suggests that this poem may have been the production 
of the great Camden. It is not impossible, for he wrote 
verses (BibL Foetica, p. 151) ; but it is more likely that 
this W. C. was one of the Copes. The F. K. is imknown. 
77u eomplaynt ofajinner, p. 123. 

„ p. 124, L 15, •*rwtf'*= pity, as before. Sec relative note on 

p. 91, 1. 7. 
Of the vncontenUd eftaU of Louers, p. 124. 

„ p. 125, L II, *'belke"=^ belch. 

A Newyeres Gift to Miftreffe C. P., p. 126. 

„ p. 126, 1. 17, ^^whereas^^= whereat or whereupon. 

„ p. 127, L 3, **foyle*^= fall, defeat 

A flraunge hiJloriCf p. 128. 

„ p. 130, 1. 24, **vading*^x So in Euphues (sign x. L L "And 

how in the vading of our dales, when we most should, 
we have least desire to remember our end.*' So Shake- 
speare: "leaues all vadcd** {RicJiard II., i. 2). There 
was a distinction between fading and vading, as else- 
where I have fully noted and illustrated. With reference 
to its use by Gifford, z/ for/is characteristic of Devonshire. 
A mery left, p. 131. 

»f P- 132, L 8, '*deneere*^= penny (French). 

,» Ibid, 1, 33, **cham^= I am. *? for z, v ioT f, and d for th are 

still characteristic of the Devonshire dialect. "Cham** 
(ich am) is obsolete now, but it survived at least to the 
end of the last century. 
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p. 133, L 9, ^* icfu durJV'^ — I might dare. 
Ibidy 1. 24, ^*all and/offte*^— whole and in details. 
Ibidy 1. 34, **fardelP— burden, as before, 
p. 134. 1. 22, "Hayee cought man? (quoth shee)'*: man here 
is not the ob. man, but the Devonshire pronoun min or 
mun, used for him, her, it or them, e.g,y "Put mun in 
the house"; "Zom voices ad zeed min ride away," Le., 
some folks had seen him ride away. (For these and 
other Devonshire explanations I am indebted to my 
excellent friend Mr. John Shelly, Plymouth. ) 
A Newyeeres gift to Maijler G, jR,, p. 135 — In all probability this was Giles 

Risdon, whose tombstone inscription has just reached 
me from the Rev. Edward Hensley of Parkham, Bide- 
ford, as follows : 

[Here lyeth the body] 
of Giles Risedon, Gentleman, beynge 
at the tyme of his d[eath 
of the age of 90 years the 2 1st] 
day of Apryll Anno Domi 
1583 I. H. S. G. R. 
A later Giles Risdon having appropriated the stone, 
allowed it to be chipped away in so doing ; the lacking 
words are supplied from Westcote, 1630 (p. 336), This 
Giles Risdon was doubtless known to Gifford, seeing 
Thomas R., son of Giles, married Willmott Gifford 
(cousin of Humfrey) in 1562 (Willmott d. of Thomas 
Gifford of Halsbury). Of Giles Risdon, Risdon in his 
Survey remarks: **He built the north aisle of Parkham 
Church and Veybridge over the river Torridge : he died 
full of days and faitliful in his generation." 
»f P- ^S^j 1. 4, *'baffuP'= to treat with indignity. Query— the 

transition-form of baffle ? It occurs in Spenser (/^ Q., 
B vi. vii. 27) and Shakespeare (Richard II. y L i). 
Ibid, 1. 12, "raZf." Query— the old French "value," i.e., 
valour ? Or can it be = will ? Mr. Hensley, as supra, 
writes me : "I thought at first that the word velle might 
possibly have some reference to the name Viell, into 
which family the grandson of Giles Risdon— also a Giles 
— married ; or that it might allude to a locality as 
** Vielstone," still so named ; or to one of the velties or 
mounds, of which there are several. But your suggestion 
is perhaps the correct explanation of the word. " 
A DumpCy p. 139, = a sad poem. 

p. 140, 1. 8, *HuJl''=^ liking. So Lord Brooke (Vol. I., 158). 
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A Dumpe. 

,, p. 140, 1. 13, "aw«//'= perplex. 

A Dumpe by his friend G. C, p. 140. — Probably one of the Cope family, in 

answer to the preceding poem. 
,, Ibid^ 1. 20, **wretk,^* This looks like a misprint for "wretch," 

which seems the meaning here ; but as in **wrethcock," 
"wrethcocke," and "wretchcock," used Indiscriminately 
to indicate a miserable, stunted, or half-starved domestic 
fowl, Gifford may have intended to spell **wreth" as 
either = wretch (substantive) or "wretched" (adjective). 
Hence I leave it "wreth." 
For his friend, p. 14 1. 

„ p. 141, I. 26, *VrM//"= mistress. So Shakespeare ^^^fw^w/z-r. 

Afhaunge IJifloriej p. 142. 

„ p. 143,1.3, **rampiug*^ = large, strong. So Shakespeare: 

** ramping fool" {Alin^ John III., I) ; "the ramping 
lion" (Henry F/., v. 2). Milton has the word later: 
Samson Agonistesj 1. 139 ; Paradise Losi, iv. 1. 343, and 
vil 466. It is derived from the heraldic "rampant." 
An heraldic "rampant lion" stands on one hind leg, 
with the fore- paws elevated, in the attitude of striking. 
Hence " rampant paws" or "ramping \>£lws," 
FarrMell Court , . . . Maifler A, Z?., p. 144. — The A. D. was probably one of 

the Danvers family. See A Prayer, pp. 76-7, and 
relative note, 
p. 146, 1. 9, " b<nftdged" =^ bulged, i,e,, broken or leaking, 
p. 147, 1. 27, "noddy neuer linnes*^ \ " noddy "= silly noddle 

or fellow ; "linnes"= ceases, 
p. 149, L 7, "/^<> A?f?"= superlative of much, 
p. 150, 1. II, **^/^"i=to drink or tipple: bozvse, over-mdulge 
in drinking. 
9y P- ^53i 1- *'» "tkeyr Princeffe'^ — Elizabeth. 

A Preface^ &^c., p. 157. 

,, p. 157, 1. 12, "z^r^"=use. 

Postscript. — I am just informed (by Mr. Hensley, as before) that the Katherine 
Moncke buried in Parkham Church was the third wife of Thomas Moncke, 
the grandfather of General Monck, but that she was not a Gifford but a 
Katherine Hawkes, widow of Christopher Savory. Thomas Gifford of 
Halsbury, grandfather of our Humfrey, married Thomas Moncke's sister 
Margaret. (See Mcraorial-Introduclion, p. xi. *.) 

G. 



if 



»» 



OCCASIONAL ISSUES 



OF 



UNIQUE 



OR 



EXTREMELY RARE BOOKS, 

IN LIMITED PRIVATE IMPRESSIONS. 

In no case to be beyond Fifty ^ and sometimes only Thirty Copies, 
With Memorial-Introductions, Notes, Fac-similes, &c., &c. • 



I. Barnabe Barnes : Parthenopkil and Parthenophe. 

Sonnettes, Madrigals, Elegies, and Odes: 1593. 
From the only known exemplar at Chatsworth. 
(Thirty Copies.) 

II. Ibid, A Divine Centurie of Spirituall Sonnets'. 1595. 

From the Authors Dedicatory Gift-copy in the 
Cathedral Library, York ; another only known. 
(Thirty Copies.) 

III. HuMFREY GiFFORD: A Posie of Gilloflowers^ eche 

differing from other in colour and odour, yet all 
sweete : 1580. From the only known exemplar in 
the British Museum. (Forty Copies.) 

IV. B. Griffin: Fidessa, more chaste then kinde. By B. 

Griffin, Gent. At London : Printed by the Widdow 
Orwin, for Matthew Lowncs : 1596. 

%• Being^ prepared in Fifty Copies only. This collection of Love- Sonnets, 
intrinsically valuable and daintily-touched, and* elucidative of Shakespeare, has 
the extrinsic memorablencss of containing one that has been long mis-assigned 
to Shakespeare (III. "Venus, and yong Adonis sitting by her"). (See separate 
curcular sent out with Gifford's Posie.) OUurs will follow at irrf^-nlar irUenfols, 
and the whole be unifoim, but each independent. 
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